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Tothe Moſt High, and Moſt Illuftrious 


PRINCESS 


The L A D Y 
Daughter to His 


Royal Highneſs. 


MADAM, 


Humbly lay betore your Highnel Feet 

an Unhappy Favourire, bur *tis in Your 

Power to make him no longer {o; Not his 
Queens Repentance , nor lier - Faata cou'd 
Reſcue him from the Malice' of his Enemies]; 
nor from the violence of a moiſt untorrunate 
Death; but your Highnels with this unſpeak- 
able Exvout. ard ſo Divine,a Condelcentionin 
ProteGiing this once pitty d-FHlero, will make him 
live Ecernally ; and thoſe who cgow'd- fcarce bes 
hold him on the Stage without weeping, | when 


they {hall lee him thus exalted; will all turn en- 
2 VIOUS 


The Dedication. 


vious of his Fortune, which they can never think 
deplorable while he is grac'd by your Highnels. 
For my own part, - | tremble to expreſs my 
Thanks in ſo mean Language, but much more 
when I wou'd pay my I ribure of juſt Praiſes to 
your Highnels ; *tis not to be attempted by any 
Pen, Heaven has done it to a Miracle in Your 
own Perſon, where are Written ſo many admi- 
rable Characters, ſuch Iuſtrious Beauties on a 
Body ſo Divincly fram'd, that there is none fo 
dull and ignorant, that cannot read *em plainly; 
And when You vouchlate to caſt your Eyes on 
thoſe beneath You, they ſpeak their own Excel- 
lencies with greater Art and Eloquence, and 
attra&t more Admiration than ever Frgil did in 


his Divineſt Flight of Fancy, then Ovidin ſpeak- 


- Ing of his Princeſs, or Appelles in drawing of his 
- Venus; Nor are Your Virtues, or Your Royal 
| Blood lefs,admirable, ſprung from the Incſtima- 


ble Fountain bf fÞ@ many liluftrious Plantagenets, 
that I ſtand ama#( at the Mightyneſs of the Sub- 


jet which 1 have choſen; beſides the awful Ge- 
nius of your Highnets bids me beware how I 
come too near, felt I Prophane ſo many Incom- 
pee PerfeRions in ſo Sacred a Shrine as your 
whnels Perlon, where You ought to be ador'd, 

| and 


The Dedication. 
and not ſcen: For, like the Antient Jews in their 
Religious Worſhip, 'tis a Favour tor me to re- 
main on the outward fieps, and not approach 
nigh the Vail where the Crowd never come: T his, 
Moſt Iluſtrious Princels,* ought to check my 
Hand, leaſt in attempting your Highneſs Cha- 
rater, my Apprehenſion of the Excellence of 
the SubjeR,and the Dinger of miſcarrying ſhould 
make my Fancy fink beneath ſo Glorious a Bur- 
then; Theretore I will forbear troubling your 
Highneſs any further with the Raſhneſs of my 
Zeal; nor dare I be dictated any longer by it, 
but will Conclude, in hopes that, when hereafter 
I may chance to Record the Memory ot a Prin- 
cels, whoſe Beauty, Fortune and Merits are grea- 
ter than Homer ever teignd, or T aſſo Copy d, 1 
may have leave to draw her Pattern from your 
Highnefs, and when that is done, the reſt of my 
J. F; ſhall be- employ d m Prayers for your Eter- 
nat Happineſs, which be pleas'd to Interpret as 
the Duty of, = 
MADAM, 
Your Highnefs's Moſt Obedient, 
Moſt humble, and 
Moſt Devoted Servant, 


Yobn Banks. 
OY 
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T he Earl of Eſſex. Mr. Clarke. 
Earl of Southampton, Mr. Grythn. 
Burleigh. Major Mohun. 
Sir Walter Rawleigh. Mr. Dilney. 


Lientenant of the 'T ower. 


[ "Ma Oueen Elizabeth. Mrs. Quyn. 
Counteſs of Rutland Secretly} , , 
Married to the Earl of Eſſex. 6M, 5, Cook. 


Counteſs of Nottingham. Mrs. Corbett. 


Women. 
Gentlemen, Guards and Attendants. 


SCENE 


WHITE-HALL 


ANSE IHE 


PROLOGUE; 


Spoken by Yiajor Mohun, the Firſt Four Dayes. 


HE Merchant, Fay vith the Holes of Gain, 
Ventures bu # Life and Fortunes on the Main ; 

But the poor Poet oft ner does Expoſe . 

More than his Life, his (redit, for Applauſe. 

The Play's his Veſſel, and his Venture, Wi : 
Hopes are his Indies, Rocks and Seas, the Pit. 
Jet owr g00d-natur d Author bids me Swe 1r 

He'll Court you ſtill, the more his Fate draws near ; 
And cannot chufe but blame their Feeble Rage 

That Crow at you, upon their Dunghill Stave ; 

A certain ſaan they merit to be Curſt, 

I hen, to excuſe their fault:, they cry Whore firſt. 
I9 ofe i 1m their dull Prologues, "tis expreſt, 

That Critick now s become no more a feaſt ; 

Methinks /elf- intreſt im 'em more ſhould Rule ; 
There's none ſo umpudent to ask a Dole, c 
And then to call his Benefaftor Fool ? 
They Merit to be Damn'd as well as Poor, | 
For who that s in a Storm, and hears tt roar, s 
But then would Pray, that never pray d before : 
Yet Seas are calm ſome times ; and You, like thoſe, 
Are neceſſary Friends, but Curſed Foes : 
But if amonzſt you all he has no Friend, 
He humbly begs that you would be ſo kind. 
Lay Malice by, and uſe him as you find. 


PROLOGUE, 
Spoken to the King and Queen at their coming 


to the Houſe, and Written on purpoſe 
By Mr. DRYDEN. 


HEN firit the Ark was Landed on the Shore, 
And Heaven had vow'd to curſe the Ground no more, 

When Tops of Hills the Longing Patriark ſaw, 

And the new Scene of Earth began to draw ; 

The Dove was ſent to View the Waves Decreaſe, 

And firit brought back to Men the Pledge of Peace : 

'Txs needleſs to apply when thoſe appear 

Fho bring the Olive, and who Plant it here. 

Ie bave before our eyes the Royal Dow, 

Still Innnocence is Harbinger to Love, 

1he Ark is open'd to diſmiſs the Train, 

And People with a better Race the Plain, 

Tell me you Powers, why ſbonld vain Man purſue, 

With endleſs Toyl, each obje@ that is new, 

And for the ſeeming ſubſtance leave the true — — 

Why ſhould be quit for | +4 his certain good, 

And bath the Manna of his dayly ? pens ? 

Muft England ft:f/ the Scene of Changes be, c 


Toit and '[ empeſtnows like our Ambient Sea ? 
Muit ftill our Weather and our Wills agree ? 
(Without our Blood our Liberties we have, 
Who that is Free would Figet to be a Slave? 
'Or what can Wars to after Times Aſſure, 
Of which our Preſent Age s not ſecure f 
- that y Monarch would for _—_ 
It but t Injoy the Bleſſangs of his Reign. 
Oar "Ing Eden, ads xe Man's our Fence, 
J#lile ne Prejerveour State of Innocence ; 
That loſt, then Beaits their Forceemploy, 
And firit their Lord, ani then themſelves r ic 
What Civil Broils have coit we knew too wel, 
Ob let it be endiegh that once we 
Ard every Heart conſpire with every 1 ongue, 
Still to have ſuch a King, and this King Long. . 


We Whund s. So 
o AT: 
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E AiRL ESSEX 


Atlus Primus, Scena Prima 


——_—— 


SO 


Comnteſs of Nottingham , Burleigh at ſeveral Doors. 


| The Counteſs Reading a Letter. 


Net. E LP me to rail Prodigious minded Burleigh, 
wo of bold Exgliſh Councils, teach me how 
ws hateful Breaft of mine may Dart forth words, 
Keen as thy Wit, Malitious as thy Perſon 
Then T'le Careſs thee, ſtroak thee into ſhape. 
This Rockey diſmal Form of thine that holds 
The molt Seraphick Mind, that ever was; 
Ile heal and Mould thee, with a ſoft Embrace ; 
Thy Mountain Back (ball yield beneath thefe Arrns, 
And thy pale wither'd Cheeks that never glow, 
Shall then be deck'd with Roſes of my own — 
Invent ſome,new ſtrange Curſe that's far above 
Weak Womans Rage to Blaſt the Man I Love. 
Burl. What means the faireſt ofthe Court, fay what 
More cruel Darts are forming in thoſe Eyes 
To make Adoring Cecil more unhappy ? ? 
It ſuch a Wretched, and declar'd hard Fate / 
Attends the Man you Love,” what then Bright Star 
Has your Malignant Beauty yet m Store 
For him that is the Object of your Scorn? 
B 


2 The Unhappy Favourite, 


Tell me that moſt unhappy, happy, Man, 
Declare who is this moſt ungratetul Lover ?- 
And to obey my lovely Nottingham 

I will preter this dear Cabal, and her 

To all the other Councils in the world 3 

Nay tho' the Queen, and her two Nations call'd, 
And linking Ergland tftood this hour in need 
For this ſupporting Head, they all ſhow'd ſue, 
Or periſh all tor one kind look from you. 


Not. There ſpoke the Gemizs, and the Breath of Emglard, 


Thow Eſculapizs of the Chriſtian World ! 
Methinks the Queen, in all her Majelty, 
Hemm'd with a Pomp of Ruſty Swords, and duller Brains, 
When thou art abſent, is a Naked Monarch, 
And fills an idle Throne till Ctcil comes 
To head her Councils, and inſpire her Generalls _—- 
Thy uncooth felf that ſeems a Scourge to Nature 
For ſo malitioufly deforming thee, 
Is by the Heav®nly Pow*rs ſtamp'd with a Soul 
That like the Sun breaks throughdark Miſts, when none 
Beholds the Cloud, but Wonders at the Light. 
Burl. O ſpare that Angells Voice till the lalt: Day, 

Such Heay*nly Praiſe is Joſt on ſuch a. Subxcct. 

Not. Let none preſume toſay while Burleigh Lives 
A Woman wears the Crown; Fourth Richard rather, 
Heir tothe Third in Magnanimity, 
In Perſon, Courage,. Wit, and Bravery all, 
But to his Vices none, nox to his End 
t hope. 

Burl. You Torture me with this Exceſs —— 
Were but my Fleſh Caſt in a purer Mould, 
Then you might ſce me Bluſh, but my hot Blood 
Burn't with continual thought, does inward Glow 3 
Thought like the Sun {till goes its daily Round, 
And Scorches, as in I»dis to the Root. 
But to the Wretched Cauſe of your diſturbance 3 
Say, ſhall I gueſs? Is Emer np Man 2 

Net. O! Name not E/fex, Hell and Tortures rather, 
Poyſons, and Vulturcsto the Breaſt of Man 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 3 


Are not.ſo Cruel as the Name of Efex—— 
Speak good my Lord 3 nay, never ſpeak nor think 
Again, unlets you can aflwage this worſe 
Than Fury in my Brealt. 
Burl. Tell me the Cauſe; 
Then Ceaſe-your Rage, andStudy to Revenge. 
Not. My Rage ! It is the Wing by which Ple Fly 
To be Revengd—T! nere be Patient more. 
Litt me my Rage, nay, Mount me to the Stars, 
Where I may Hunt this Peacock tho he lies 
Cloſe in the Lap of Juno--Elizabeth, 
Tho'the Queen Circles him with Charms of Pow'r, 
And hides her Minion like another Czrce. 
Burl. Still well inſtructed Rage, but pray diſcloſe 
The Reaſon of the Earls Misfortune. * 
Not. You are, 
My Friend the Cabinet of all my Frailties 
From you, as from Juſt Heavn, I hope for Abfolution 3 
Yet pray, tho' Anger makes me Red, when 1 
Diſcourſe the Reaſon of my Rage, be kind, 
And ſay it is my Sexe's Modeſty. 
Know then, 
This Baſe Imperious Man ILovd, Lov'd to, R 
Till Lingering with the Pain of Fierce deſire, 
And Shame that ſtrove to Torture me alike, 
Art laſt I paſt the Limits of our Sex, 
And (O Kind Cecil pitty and Forgive me) 
Seat this opprobrious Man my Mind a Slave ; 
In a kind Letter Broke the filence of 
My Love, which rather ſhou'd have Broke my Heart. 
Burl. But pray, what Anſwer did you get from him ? 
Not. Such as has made an Earth-Quake in my Soul, 
Shook ev'ry Vital in theſe tender Limbs, 
And raisd me to the Storm you found me in. 
At firſt he Charm'd me witha Thoufand Ho 
Elſe 'twas my Love thought all his Actions ey 
Juſt now from lrelard | receiv'd this Letter, 
Which take and Read but now think, you ſhall not —— 
I'll tear it in a thoufand pieces firſt, 
Tearit as I wow'd Efex with my Will, 
B 2 To 


4. T he Unhappy F avenrite, 


ro Bits, to Morſells Hack the mangld Slave, 
Till every Attome of his Curſed Body | Tears the Letter in a Rage. 
Severd, and Flew like Duſt before the Wind. 

Now do I Blets the Chance, all elſe may blame 

Me tor ; Revealing of my Fooliſh Patton -—- 

Pid Ie're think theſe celebrated Charmes 

Which I fo often have been Bleſt, and Prais'd for 
Shou'd once be deſtin'd to ſo mean a Price 

As aRefuſal! Are there Friends above 

That Prote&t Innocence, and injur*d Love ? 

Hear me, and Curſe me, {traight with Wrinkl'd Age, 
With Leoproſie, Derifion, all your Plagues 

On Earth, and Hell hercatter, if I'm not Reveng'd. 

Burl. Els fay ſhe is no Woman, or no Widow. 

The Sacred Guardians of your flighted Beauries, 
Have had more Pitty on their lovely Charge, 
Then to behold you {wallow'd in his Rum. 
The beſt, and worſt that Fortune cou'd propoſe, 
To you in Eſſex Love, was to have brought, 

A helpleſs, ſhort-liv'd Traytor to your Arms. 

Not. Ha! Traytor ſay you ! Speak that Word again— 
Yet do not 3 'tis enough if Burleigh laysit : 
His Wit has Power to Damn the Man that thinks it, 

And textract Treaſon trom infe&ed Thought. 
The Nations ſafety like a Sip he Steers, 

When Tempeſts Blow, rais'd by deſigns of falſe, 
And Ignorant States-menz by his Wit alone 
They*r all Diſperſt, and by his Breath ſhe Sayls, 
His Proſperous Councils all her gentle Gales. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent. My Lord, the Queen expects you ſtraight. 
Burl. Madam, 


Be Pleas'd to Attend her Majeſty 1th' Preſence, 
Where you ſhall hear ſuch Miſdemeanours offer'd, 
Such Articlesagainſt the Earl of Eſex, 
As will both glad the Nation, and your ſelf. 
Gent. My Lord, I ſee the haughty Earl of Southampton 
Coming this way. 


Burl. 


—_ —_ - 


"P 


: Or, the Earl of Eflex. j; > 


Burl. Madam, retire. oy 
Not. I goe 

With greater expectation of delight 

Than a young Bride-groom on his Marriage Night. [Exit Connte/ 

of Notting. 

Burl. Southampton !-he's the chicfof Efex Fattion, 

His Friend, and Sworn Brother 3 and I tear 

Too much a Friend, and Partner of his Revyells 

To bea Stranger to the others Guilt —— — 

Tis not yet time to lop this haughty Bough, 

Till I have ſhaken firſt the Tree that bears it. 


Enter Southampton. 


Sonth. My Lord, Ihear unwelcome News 3 'tis faid 
Some Factious Members of the Houſe, Headed 
By you, have voted an Addrels tor leave 
T*impeach che Earl of Efex of (trange Articles, 

Ot Treaſon. 

Burl. Treaſon, *tis moſt trues laid 
To Eſſex Charge, but that I am the Cauſe 
They do me wrong, th' Occafion is too publick : 

For thoſe dread Storms in Ireland rais'd by him, 

Have Blown fo rudely on our Erglif Coaſts, 

That they have Ship-wrack'd quite the Nations Peace, 
And wak'd it's very Statues to abhorring. 

Sonth. Meer Argument, your nice, and fine diſtintions 
To make a good Man Vitious, or a bad 
Man Virtuous, ev as pleaſe the Sophiſters 
My Lord, you are ingendring Snakes within you, 

I fear you have aſubtle ſtinging Heart ; 

And give me leave to tell you, that this Treaſon, 
If any, ha's been hatch'd in Burleigh's School. 

I ſee Ambition 1n the fair Pretence, 

Burleigh in all it's Cunning, dark Diſguiſes, 
And envious Cecil ev'ry where. 

Burl. My Lord, my Lord, your Zeal to rhis bad Earl 
Makes you offend the Queen, and all good men. 
Believe it Sir, his Crimes have bin ſo noted, 

So plain, and opento the State, aud her, 


That 
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That he can now no more deccive the Eyes 
Ofa!:moſt Gratious Vilſtreſs, or her Councll ; 
Norican ſhe any longer, it (he wou d, 

ln pitty of his other parts Jer Juſtice wink, 

Bur rouze her ſelf from Choated {lumbering Mercy, 
And'ſtart at his moſt foul In;;ratitude. 

Nor, does it well become the brave Southamptor 
To Plead in his behait; for tear it pulls 

Upon himſelf, ſuſpition of his Crimes. 

Sox. Hold in my Fire, and (corch not through my Ribs, 
Quench, if thou canſt, the Burning Furious Pain-——— 
I cannot if I wouw'd, but mult unload 
Some of the Torture ——- Now by my Wrong'(d felt, 
And'Efex, much more Wrong'd, ISwear *us tale, 
Falſe, as the Rules by which Vile State(-men Govern, 
Falle as their Arts, by which the Traytors Riſc, 
by Cheating Nations, and Deſtroying Kings, 

» Andalſe Impoſing on the Common Crew. 
P/jex | By all the Hopes of my Immortal Soul, 
There's not one drop of Blood, of that brave Man 
But holds more Honour, Truth and Loyalty 
'Than thy whole Maſs belides, and all thy Brains 
S:utft with Cabals, and Projedts for the Nation; 
Than thou that ſeem'ſt a good St. Chriftopher 
Carrying thy Countries Geniozs on thy Back, 
But, art indeed a Devil, and takeſt more Hire 
Than half the Kingdom's Wealth can fatisfic. 
I ſay. again, that thou, andall thy Race 
With E/&x baſe Acculers, ev'ry one 
Put in a Scale together, Weigh not half 
The merit that's in one poor Hair of his. 

B:rl. Thank you, my Lord----fce I can bear the ſcandal, 
And cannot chuſe but ſmile, - to ſee you Rage. 

Seath, It 1s, becauſe thy Guilty SouP's a Cowan, 
And ha's not Spirit enough to Feigna Paſſion. 

Burl. It 1s the Token of my Innocence. —— 

But let Seythampton have a ſpecial Care 
To keep his cloſe Deſigns from Cecils way, 
Leaſt hediſturb the Gerious of the Nation 
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As you were pleay'd to call me; and beware 

The Fate of Efex. [ Exit Burleigh, 
South. Ha | The Fate of Efex! 

Thou lyeſt Proud States-man, tis abovethy reach ; 

As high above thy malice asis Heaven 

Beyond a Cecils Hopes —— Deſpair not Bfex, Sg 

Nor his brave Friends, (ince a Juſt Queen's his Judge; 

She that ſaw once ſuch Wonders in thy Perſon, 

A ſcarce fledg'd Youth, as Loading thee with Honour: ; 

At once made thee Earl-marſhall, Kni, zht oth' Garter, 

Chiet Councellor, and Admical at Sea WT IN 

She comes, ſhe comes bright Goddeſs of the Day, 

And Eſex's Foes thee drives like Miſts away. 


| 
| 


Exter the % Vue ex, Burlet: gh, Lord Chancellor, C ounteſs of Nottingham, 
C ounte/? of Rutland, Lords and Attendants, Gneen 
On 4 Chair of State, Guards. 


Queen. \ſy Lords, we hear not any thing Confirms 
The New deſigns were dreaded of the Srenolaaliy 
Our LettergJately trom our Agent there 
Say nothing of tuch Fears, nor do I think 
They darc. 

Burl. To dare, moſt high Illuſtrious Princeſs, 

Is ſuch a Virtue Sparyzard. never knew, 

His Courage is as Cold as he 1s Hor, 2 
And Faith js as Adulterateas his Blood. 

What truth can weexped trom ſuch a Race 
OfMungrells, Jews, Mahumetans, Gothes, Moors, . 
And Indians with a few of Old Caſtihans, 

ShuM'd in Natures mould together £2 

That Span may truly now be call'd the Place 
Where Bbe/ firſt was Buile. Theſe men 

With all falſe Tenets chopt and maſht together, 
Suck'd from the Scum of ev*ry baſe Religion, 
Which they have ſince Transform 'd to Romiſh Maſs, 
Arenow become the Myters darling Sons, 


And Spain is call'd the Popes moſt Catholick King. 
I 


" < 
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@ycen. Spoke like true Cecil (till, old Proteſtant 
Put, Oh! It Joyes me with the dear Remembrance 
Ot this Romantick huge Invaſion. 
From the Popes Cloflet where 'twas firſt Begot, 
Bulls, Abſolutions, Pardons, frighttul Banns 
Flew o're the Continent, and Narrow Seas, 
Some to Reward, and others to Torment, 
Nay, worſe, the Inquiſition was let looſe 
To Teach the very Athcilts Purgatory. X 
Then were a Thouſand Holy Hands employ, 
As Cardinals, Bihops, Abbots, Monks, and Jeſuits, 
Not a poor Men-Itcant, or Begging Fryer 
But thought he ſhou'd be Damn'd to leave the Work 
South, Whole Sholes of Benedictions were difperſt 3 
Nay, the good Pope himſelt fo weary'd was 
With giving Bleflings to theſe holy Warriours, 
That Flew to him, from evry Part as thick 
As Hornets to their Neſt, It gave his Arms 
The Gour. 
Burl. O Faithleſs, incouragious Hands ! 
They ſhow'd have both been Burnt for Hereticks. 
ueer, But when this huge, and mighty Fleet was ready, 
Altars were ſtripd of ſhimng Ornaments. 
Their Images, their Pictures, Palls, and Hangings 
By Nuns, and Perſians, wrought, 
All went to help their great Armado forth; 
Relicks of all degrees of Saints 
Were there Diſtributed, and not a Ship 
Was Bleſt without one; evry Sail among{t 'em 
Boaſted to carrv, as a certain). Pledge 
Ot Victory, ſome of therreal Crols. 
South.-Long live that Day, and never be forgotten 
The gallant How'r, when to th' nmmortal Fame 
Ot Ergland, and the more immortal Drake, . 
That Proud Armado was Deſtroy d ; yet was 
The Fight not halt ſodreadtul as th' Event 
Was pleaſant. When the firſt Broad Sides were giv'n, 
A tall brave Ship, the talleſt of theReſt, : 
That feem'd the Pride of all their .big Half-moon, 
Whether by Chance, or by a luckey Shot 


From 


or the Earl of Eſſex. 


From us, I know not, but ſhe was Blownup, 
Burſting like Thunder, and almoſt as high, 
And then did Shiver in a Thouſand Pieces, 
Whilſt from her Belly Croudsof Living Creatures 
Broak like untimely Births, and filld the Skye : 
Then might be ſeen a-Sparyard catch his Fellow, 
And Wreſtling in the Air fall down together; 
A Prieſt for ſafety Riding on a Croſs, 
Another that had none, croſſing himſelf; 
Fryers with long big fleeveslike Magpyes Wings 
That bore themup, came gemtly Sailing down: 
One with a Don that held him by the Arms, 
And Cry'd, Confeſs me \traight 3 but as he juſt 
Had ſpoke the Words, they Tumbled down together. 
Burl. Juſt =} that never ceasd to have a Care 
Of your moſt Gracious Majeſty, and Kingdoms, 
By Valliant Souldiers, and by faithful Leaders, 
Confounded in one day che vaſt deſigns 
Ot Italy, and Spain againſtour Liberries ; 
So may Throne, and Iriſh Rebells fall, 
And fo may all your Captains henceforth prove 
To beas Loyal, and as ſtout Commanders. 
Wneen. Is there no freſher News from breland yet? 
Burl. None better than the laſt, that ſeems too ill 
Tobe repeated in your Gracious hearing. 
ucen, Why, what was that ? 
South, Now, now the Subtil F _ Ad 
Begins to Congure up a Storm. (apes. 
Burl, How ſoon your" Gracious Majelty forgets 
Crimes done by any of your Subjects! 
Eueen, What? 
That Efgex did deter his Journey to 
The North, and therefore loſt the Seaſon quite; 
Was not that all ? 
Burl. And that he met Tyrone 
At his Requeſt, and treated with him Private. 
A Ford dividing them, they both Rode in, 
Wading their Horſes knee deep on each fide; 
But that the Diſtance trom each other was 
So great, and they were forc'd __ loud, 


Or. 


17 T be Unhappy Favourite, 


Orders were given to keep the Souldiers off ; 
Nay, not an Officer in all the Army 
But was deny*d to hear what pall*d between them —— 
What follow'd then the Parly > was the Truce, 
So ſhametul, /if I may be tocall 
It fo,) both to your Majeſty =_ Mo 
een, Enou h, eNOUgn BOO ectl, ou 10. 
To be MA ies *twas his farſt Fault 4 Xp 
And tho that Crimes done to the Nation's hurt 
Admit of no excute or mitigation 
From th? Author's many Virtues or Misfortunes, 
Yet you mult all contefs that he ts brave, 
VaJliant as any, and *as done as much 
For you, as ere Alcides did for Greere. 
-Yet Pie not hide his Faults, but Blame him toos 
And therefore I have ſent him Chiding Letters, 
Forbidding him to- leave the Kingdom till 
He has Kfarchs the War, and kall'd Tyrone. 


Enter Sir Walter Rayleigh, Attended by ſome 
other Members of the Houſe. 


Burl. Moſt Royal Madam, here's the gallant Ramvleigh, 
With others in Commiltiion from/ the Houſe, 
Who *ttend your Majeſty with ſome few Bills 
And humbleſt of Addreſles, that you wow'd 
Bc pleas toe- paſs *em» for the Nations ſafety. 
2.cen. Welcome my People, welcome to your Queen, 
Who wiſhes ſtill no longer to be {0- 
Than ſhe can-Govern well, and ſerve you al! ; 
Welcom again, dear People 3 tor I'me Proud 
To call you fo, and let it not be Boaſting 
I me, to fay, I Love you-witha greater Love 
Than ever Kings before {ſhowr'd down on Subjetts, 
And that I think ne're did a People more 
Deſerve, than you. -Be quick, 
And tell me your Demands; I long to hear: 
For know, Icount your wants, are all my own. 
Raw. Long live the bright Imperial Majeſty 
Of England, Virgm Star of Chriſtendome, 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 


Bleſſing, and Guide of all your Subjects Lives, 
Who wiſh the Sun may ſooner be extingwiſh'd 
From the bright Orb he Rules in, than their Queen 

Shou'd ere deſcend the Throne ſhe now makes happy. 

Your Parhawent, moſt Bleſt of Soveraigns, 

Calling to mind the Providence of -Heaven 

In Guarding ſtill your Peopleunder you, 

And (paring your moſt precious Life, 

Do humbly otfer to your Royal pleaſure 

Three Bills to be made living Acts hereafter, 

All for the ſafety of your Crown and Life, 

More pretious than ten thouſand of your Slaves. 

Wnee. Let Cecil take, and read what they contain. 

Burl. An AG for ſetling, and eitabliſhing | Cecil takesthe Papers 
A itrong Mulitia out of evry Count 'y, and reads the Contents. 
And likewiſe for levying a new Army | 
Conſifting of (ix thouſand Foot at leaft, | 
And Horſe three thouſand, quickly to be ready, [ 
As 4 ſtrong Guard for the + — ny Sacred Perſon, 
Ard to prevent what clandeſtine deſigns : 
The Spaniards, or the Scots may have. l 2 

£Quee. Thanks to 3 
My Dear, and loving People, I will paſs it. 

Burl. This fecond AR us for the ſpeedy raiſmg { 
Two Hundred Thouſand Pounds to pay the Army, 
And to be ordered as the Queen ſhall pleaſe; 

This to be gather'd by a Benevolence, 

And Subſidy, in fix months went —_ 
&/xce, What mean my giving Subp ! It ſhall paſs. 
Bark The third has Abies yp .vns at large, F 

With aa Addreſs Subſeribd,” moſt humbly offerd 

For the Impeaching Robert Earl of Efex 

Ot ſeveral Vakkewbiners of 'Highr Treaſon. 

Boe. Bat 3) t-041gi0T 0 10oy 9% 
This unthovght'Blaſthas ſhockt 'meke'ah Ague—J5' 
It has alarum*d every Sence, and fpoyl'd me C Afrae. 
Otall the awtul covirage of a Queens © | -- 
But Ple recover—— Say; my Neott imhane 
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Blcks me, and ay itis a Horry'd Viſion, 
That I am not upon the Throne——— 
Ha / It not ſo?—Yes, Traytors, Ile obey you ——- 

[ She riſes in a Rage. 


[ 


Here, fit you in my Place ; take Burleigh's Staff, 
The Chancellor's Seal, and Efex valiant Head, - 
And leave me none but ſuch asare your ſelves, 


b Knaves tor my Counſel], Fools tor Megiſtrates, \ 

\Þ And Cowards for Commanders — Oh my Heart ! ; 
— K South, O horry'd impoſition on a Throne ! 
= Þ Eſſex; that has ſo bravely ſervd the Nation ! 


That I may boldly fay, Drake did not more, 
That has ſo often beat it's Foes on Land, 


.:  Stoad. lke a Promontary in its defence, 

I > And faild with Dragons Wings to Guard the Seas 3 
2 - Eſſex | That took as many Towns 1n. Spain 

= As all this liland holds, begger'd their. Fleet 

2 That came with Loads of: halt their Mines in 1rd. 


And took a mighty Carrack of ſuch Vahue, 

Fhat held more Goldin its Prodigious Deck 

Than ſerv*d the Nation's Riot in a Year. 
2uece. Ingratetul People | Take. away my Lite ; - 

Tis that you'd have: for I have Reign'd too long ——- 

You too well know that. Pm.a Woman,  elfe 

You durſt not uſe me thus — Had.you but fear'd 

Your Queen as you did.once my Royal: Father, 

Or had I, but the Spirit of 'that Monarch, 

With one ſhort. Syllible I ſhoud, have ram'd. 

Your Impudent Petitions .down your Throats, 

And/ made four hundred of your-FattiousCrew- 

Ttemble, and grovie on the Earth for fear. 
Raw. Thus proſtrate at your Feet. we, beg for Pardon; 

And humbly. Crave your Majeſties Forgivenets. [ Petitioners keel; 
Znce. No more——Attend:'me.in the Houſe to.:morrow.. 
Burl. Mot Mighty Qu 1Rleſt and. Adord. by all, 

Torment. not your Royal Breaſt with Paſhon :. 

Not. all of-us; our Lives, Eſtateg,, and Country 

Axe worthithe leaſt: diſtu your. mind.., 


KRueec. Are. you.become-a for. ſuch. Traytors.! 


ſp of 
| Fe Ha! 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 


Ha ! Tſuſpett that Cecil too is envious, 

And Efex 1s too great for thee to grow, — — 

A Shrub that never ſhall be look'd upon, 

Whilſt E/ex, that's a Cedar ſtands fo nigh 

Tell me, why was not I acquainted wit 

This cloſe Deſign : ForTI am ſure thou know'lt it. 
Burl. Madam 
Zuce. Be dumb; I will hear no Excuſes ——— 

I could turn- Cynnick, and outrage the Wind, 

Fly from all Courts, from Buſinets, and Mankind, 

Leave all ike Chaos in Confuſion hurl'd : 

For ®tisnot Reaſon now that Rules the World : 

There's Order in all States but Man below, 

And all things elſe do to Superiors bows 

Trees, Plants, and Fruits, rejoyce beneath the Sun, 

Rivers, and Seas are guided by the Moon; 

The Lyon Rules through Shades and ev'ry Green, 

And Fiſhes own the Dolphin for their Queen; 

But Man the veryer Monſter, Worſhips {till 

No God bat Luſt, no Monarch but his Will. 


Finis Aftus Prim. 


[Exeunt 0nmes. 
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T he Unhappy Favourite, 


Aduus Secundus, Scena prima. 
Connteſs of Ellex, 


C. Ef. WF S this the Joy of a New Marry'd Life ? 
This all the taſte of Pleaſures that are Feign'd 
To flow from ſweet and Everlaſting Springs? 
By what falſe Opticks do we view thoſe ſights, 

And by our ravenous Wiſhes ſcem todraw 

Delights ſo tar beyond a Mortals reach, 

And bring'em home to our deluded Breaſts ? 

*Fis not yet long (ince that Bleſt Day was paſt, 

A Day I wiſht that ſhou'd for ever laſt; 

The Night once gone, I did the Morning Chide, 

Whoſe Beams betray*d me- by my Efex (ide, 

And whilſt -my Bluſhes, afid my Eyes. he bleſt, 

I ſtrove to hide 'emin his panting Breaſt, 

And my hot Cheeks cloſe to his Boſom laid, 

Liſtning to what the Gueſt within it ſaid, 

Where Fire to Fire the Noble Heart did burn 

Cloſe hke a Phoenix in her ſpicey Urn: 

I bgtd, and wept for Joy, a ſhowre of Tears, 

And felt a thouſand ſweet, and pleaſant fears, 

Too rare for Senſe, too exquiſite to ſay ; 

Pain we can count, but Pleaſure ſteals away : 

Bait Buſineſs now, and envyous Glory's Charms 

Have ſnatcht him from theſe ever Faithful Arms, 

Ambition, that's the higheſt way to Woe, 

Cruell Ambition, Love's Eternal Foe. 


Enter Southampton. 


South. Thou deareſt Partner of my deareſt Friend, 
The brighteſt Plannet of thy ſhining Sex, 
Forgive me. for the unwelcome News I bring, — 
Eſſex 1s come, the moſt deplor?'d of Men! 


wy 


C. Ef. Now by the facred Joy that fills my Heart, 


What 


Or, the Earl of Eſſex. 


What fatal meaning can there be in that ? 
K& my Lord come? fay, ſpeak. 

South. Too ſure he's come 
But oh that Seas, as wide as Waters flow, 

Or burning Lakes as broad,_and deep as Hell, 
Had rather parted you for ever, 
So Efſex had been fafe on th'other fide. 

C. Ef. My Lord, you much amaze me 
Pray what of ill has happen'd ſince this Morning, 
That the Queen Guarded him with fo much mercy, 
And then retus'd to hear his falſe Impeachers ? 

South. Too foon alaſs Was forfeited his Honours, 
Places, and Wealth, but more his precious Lite, 
Condemn'd by the too cruel Nation's Laws 
For leaving his Commiſſion, and returning, 

When the Queens abſolute Commands forbid him. 


C. Ef. Fond hopes! muſt then our meeting prove (o fatal ! 


South, Say Madam, now what help will you propoſe, 
Can the Queens pitty any more protect him ? 
Never, it 15no longer im her Power, 
She muſt, tho *gainſt her Will deliver him 
A Sacrifice to all his greedy Foes. 
C. EJ/. Where is my Lord ? 
Sonth. Blunt ft him on the Way, 
And came diſguisd in haſte to give me notice. 
C. Ef. Let him go vack, and give my Efex warning, 
Conjuring him from us to (tir no further, 
But itraight return to Jreland ere *tis known 
Heletr the place. 
South. Alas it 1sno ſecret; 
Beſides, heleft the Town almoſt as ſoon 
As Blunt, and is expected every moment. 
C. Ef. How couw'd it be reveal'd fo ſuddenly ? 
South. 1 know not that, unleſs from Hellit came, 
Where Cecil too is Privy Counlcllor, 
And knows as much as any Devil there. | 
I met the canning Fiend and Rawleigh whiſpering3 
And the fair treacherous Nottingham, 
I ſaw bedeck'd with an il-natur'd ſmile, 
That ſhew'd Malicious Beauty to the height. 


——_— 


- 


T he V happy Favourite, 
C. Ef. Hold, hold, my Lord, my Fears begin to-wrack me, 
And Danger now in all it's horryd Shapes, 
Stalks in my way, and mmakes my Blood run cold, 
Worſe than a thouſand Glaring Spirits cou'd do. 
Aſſiſt me ſtraight thou Damon to my Eſſex, 
Help me thou more than Friend in miſery 
Ple to the Queen, and (traight declare our Marriage 3 
She will have mercy on my helpleſs State, 
Pitty theſe Tears, and all my humble Poſtures ; 
It not for me, nor for my Eſſex lake, 
Yet for the llluſtrious Offspring that I bear; 
Pil Go, I'll Run, Ill Hazard all this Moment. | Offers to be gone. 
South, Led by vain Hopes, you fly to your Deſtruction ; 
There wants but that dread Secret to be known, 
To tumble you for ever to Deſpair, 
And leave you beth Condemn'd without the Hopes 
Of the Queens Pitty, or Remorle hereafter. 
C. Ef. Curſt be the Stars that flatter'd at our Births, 
That ſhone ſo bright, with ſuch unuſual Luſter, 
As Cheated the whole World into belief 
Our Lives alone were all their chiefeſt Care. 
South. Be Comforted, rely on Efex Fate, 
And the Queens Mercy _ 
Behold ſhe comes, our good or evil Fate, 
In diſcontented Characters wrote on 
Her Brow. 


Enter the Zueen, Burleigh, Counteſs of Nottingham, 
Rawlegh, Attendant Guards. 


een. Is Eſſex then Arrivd? 
Burl, Hes. 
2ueen. Then he hasloſt me-all the flattering hopes [_Afrae. 
T ever had to ſave him —— Comeſay you ! 
Who elſe came with him? 
Burl. Some few Attendants, 
Qucen, Darſt-the molt vile of Traytors ſerve me thus! 
Double my Strength about me, -draw out Men, 
And ſet a Guard before the Palace Gates, 
And bid my valliant Friends the Citizens 
Be ready ſtraight I ſhall be murder'd elſe, 


—— 


© LATE O OX. 


And faithful Cecil, if thou loveſt thy Queen, 

See all this done : For how can I be fate 

If EJex that I Favour ſeeks my Life. 
Burl. Wit pleaſe your Majeſty to fee the Earl 2 
Wucen, No. 
Burl. Shall T publiſh ſtraight your Royal Order, 

That may forbid his coming to the Court, 

Un:il your Majeſty. Command him 2 _ 
Queen, Nether —— - 


| | How durſt you ſeem tinterpret what's my Pleaſure! 
k No, I will fee him 1t 'a comes, and then 


Leave me to act without your ſaucy Aid, 
It I have any Royal Power. 
C. Ef. Bleſt bethe Queen, bleſt be the pittying God 
That has inſpir*d her. [ Ard-. 
South. Molt admird of Queens, © 
Thus low unto the ground I bend my body, 
And with I cou'd tink lower through the Earth, 
To ſuit a Poſture to my humble Heart. 
e I tremble to excuſe my gallant Friend 
In contradiction to your Heavenly will, 
Who like a God knows all, and "tisenough 
You think him innocent, and he is ſo ; 
But yet your Majeſty's moſt Royal Soul, i; 
That ſoars ſo high above the humble malice 
Of baſe and ſordid Wretches under you. 
Perhaps 1s 1gnorant the valiant Ear! 
Has Foes, Foes that are only ſo, becauſe 
Your Majeſty has crown'd him with your Favours, 
And lifted him fo tar above their fights, 
b; That *tis a pain to all their envious eyes 
To look ſo high above him 3 and of theſe 
Some grow too neer your Royal Perſon, 
As the 111 Angels did at firſt in Heaven, 
And daily ſeek to hurt this brave Mans Virtue. 
Zneen. Help me thou infinite Ruler of all things, 
That ſees at once far as the Sun diſplays, 
And ſearches every Soul of humane kind, ; 
Quick, and unfele, as Light infuſes Beams, | 
Unites, and makes all fa” centre, Ee ; 
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And to the ſence of Man, which is more ſtrange, 
Governs innumerable diſtant Parts 
By one intire ſame Providence at once. 
Teach me fo far thy holy Artof Rule, 
As 1n a mortal reaton may diltinguiſh 
Betwixt bold Subjects, and a Monarchs Right, 

Burl. May*t pleaſe your Majeſty, the Earl is come 
And waits your Pleaſure. 

ueen Let him beadmnted —- 
Now now ſupport thy Royalty, 
And hold thy Greatneſs firm 3 but oh, how hewy 
A Load is State where the Free Mind's diſturb'd ! 
How happy a Maid 1s ſhe that always lives 
Far trom high Honour, in a low Content, 
Where nicer Hills, nor dreadful Mountains grow, 
But in a Vale where Springs and Pleaſures flow ; 
Where Sheep lye round inſtead of Subjefts Throngs, 
The Trees for Muſick, Birds initead of Songs ; 
Inſtcad of Efex one poor faithful Hind, 
He as a Servant, She a Miſtreſs kind, 
Who with Garlands tor her Coming crowns her Dore, 
And all with Ruſhes (trews her little floore, 
Where at their mean Repaſt no Fears attend 
Ot a falſe Enemy, or talſer Friend ; 
No care of Cepters, nor ambitious Frights 
Diſturb the quiet of their {keep at Nights. —— 
He comes; this proud Invader of my Ret, 
& comes ; bur I intend to to receive im ——— 


Enter the Earl of Eilex with Attendanrs. 


Ellex kyeels. The Wucen turns to the Connteſs 
of Nottingham. 
Eſſex. Long live the mightieſt, moſi ador'd of Queens, 
The brigtuclt Power on Earth that Heav'n ere form'd ;, 
Aw'd and amazd the trembling Eſſex kneels, 
Eſſex that ſtood the dreadful voice of Cannons, 
Hid in a darker Field of Smoak and Fire, 
Than that where Cyclops blow the Forge, and ſiveat 
Eeneath the mighty Hill, whilſt Ballets round me 


T be F arl of Eſſex. 


Flew like the Bolts of Heav*n when ſhot with Thunder, 
And loſt their Fury on my Shield and Corſlet ; 
And ſtood thefe Dangers unconcern'd, and dauntleſs ; 
But you the molt Majeſtick, brighteſt Form 
That ever ruld on Earth, have caught my Soul, 
Surpril”d its Virtues all with dread and wonder 
My humble Eyes durſt ſcarcely look up to you, 
Your dazling Micne,--and Swzht fo fill the Place, 
And every Part Celeſtial Rays adorn. 
Queer, Ha ! [ Aſde. 
E/jex. 'Tis faid I have been guiley 
I dare not rife, but crawl thus on the earth, 
'Till I have leave to kils your Sacred Robe, 
And clear before the jaſtelt, belt of Queens, 
My wrong'd and wounded Innocence. 
Vee. What faid'ſt thou Nottingham? what faid the Earl? [ Ape 
Fj ex. What not a Word! a Look! not one bleſt Look ! 
Turn, turn your crul Brow, and kill me with 
A Frown ; 1t s a quick and ſurer w ay 
To rid you of your E/ex, 
Than Eaniſhment, than Fetters, Swords, or Axes —— 
What, not that neither ! Then 1 plainly fee 
My Fate, the malice of Enemies 
Triumphant mn their joyful faces; Burleigh 
With a glad Cowards ſmile, that knows has got 
Advantage ore his vahant Foe, and Rawleigh's proud 
To ſee his dreaded Effex kneel fo long, 
Efex that ſtood in his great Miſtreſs Favour 
Like a huge Oak, the loftieſt of the Wood, 
Whilſt they no higher cou'd attain to be 
Then humble Succors nouriſht by my Root, 
And like the Ivy twin'd their flattnng Arms 
About my Waſte, and liv'd but by my Smiles 
Que. T muſt be gone : for if I ſtay I ſhall 
Here wrack my ConduR, and my Fame for ever 
Thus the charm'd Pilot liſtning to the Syrens, 
Lets his rich Vetlel ſplit upon a Rock, Aſrae. 
And looſes both his Lite and Wealth together. 
Eſſex. Still am I ſhund as it I wore Deſtruction 


[r iſes, 
Here, here my faithful and my valiant Friends, 
D 2 Deareſt 


29 - The Unhappy Favourite ; or, 


Deareſt Corapantons of the Fate of Eſſex, 

Behold this Boſom ſtuddicd ore with Scars, 

This marble Breaſt, that has ſo often held, 

Like a fierce Battlement againſt the Foes 

Of Erglands Queen, that made a hundred Breaches; 

Here, pierce it (traight, and through this Wild of wounds 

Be ſure to reach my Heart, this loyal Hearr, 

That fits conſulting 'midit a thouſand Spirits 

All at command, all tawhtul ro my Queen. | 
Wren. It I had ever Courage, Haughrinels, 

Or Spirit, help me but now, and I am happy ! 

He melts; it flows, and drowns my heart with Putty, C 4fde. 

It I ſtay longer I (hall tell him fo 

\What is this Traytor m my f1ght ! 

All that have Loya'ty, and love their Queen, 

Forlake this horrid Wretch, and follow me. 


Excunt Qneer aud ber Attendants, manet Eſſex ſolus. 


E//. She's gone, and darted fury as (he went — +s 
Cruclleſt of Queens ! 
Not heard ! Not hear your Souldier ſpeak one'word ! 
Eſſex that once was all day h{tned to ; 
E/ſex, that like a Cherub held thy Throne, 
Whilſt thou did{t drefs me withthy wealthy Favours, 
Cheerd me with Smiles, and deck'd me round with Glones ; 
Nor was thy Crown ſcarce worlhipd on thy head 
Without me by thy Side; but now art deat 
As Addcrs, Winds. or the remorlelefs Seas, 
Deat as thy cunning Sexes Ears to thole 
That make unwelcome Love —-— What news my Friend ? : 


Enter Southampton. 
Sorth. Such as I dare not tel]; but pardon me, 
As anill Bird that pearches on the fide 
Of {ome tall Ship foretels a ſtorm at hand, 
-Icometo give you warning of the danger 
Sce Cecil with a Metſage from the Queen. 
£/. Then does my Wrack cowe rolling on a-pace 3 
Thar toul Leviathan nere yet appeard 


Without a horrid Tempeſt trom his Noſtrils. 


Emnter 


” r—_—_ 


The Farl of Eflex. 


Emter to them Burleigh and Rawleigh. 


Burl. Hear Robert Earl of Fox, 
Hear what the Queen, my Lord, by us pronounces ; 
She now veſts you of your Offices, 
Your dignimes ot Governour of frelard,--- 
Earl Martial, Maſter of her Horſe, Genera! 
oy all her Forces both by Land and Sea, 

ndi\Lord Lieutenant of the ſeveral C Counties, 
I Fj, Ije- 'X, Hereford, and I} eſtmerland. 

F//. A vaſt and goodly fumm all at one Calt 
By an unlucky hand thrown quite away. 

Burl. Alto her Pleaſure is, that m obedience 
To her Commands, you ſend your Statf by us, 

hen leave the Court, and ſtirr no farther then 
Your Houſe, till order from the Queen and Council. 

E/. Thanks my Mistortunes, for you fall with weight 

Upon me, and Fate ſhoots her Arrows thick ; 
'Tis hard it they not find one mortal Place 
Abo! me 

Burl. Ny Lord, what ſhall we tell her Majeſty ? 
What is your Anſwer, for the Queen expedts us? 

EF/7. Wilt thou then promiſe to be juſt, and tell her? 
Give her a Caution oft her worlt of Foes, 
Thy greedy felt, the Lands intelting Giant, 
Exacting 2 Heads from her beſt Subjects daily : : 
Worle than the Phrygian Monſter, he was more 
Ch.aply compounded with, and but devour'd 
Seav'n Virgins in a week, and ſpar'd the reſt. 

South. Hold, my brave Friend, waſte not the noble breath 
Of Eſſex on ſo bale and mean a Subjet——— 
Thou Traytor to thy Sovereign and her Kingdomes, 
More full of guilt than ere thou didft deviſe 
To lay on F/ex, whom thou fear't and hateſt 3 
And thou, becauſe thy ſordid Soul, and Phrfon 
Ne're fitted thee 
For pavant Actions, thinkeſt the World ſo too : 
For he that looks through a foul Glaſs that's ſtain'd, 
Sees all thi1gs ſtaind like the foul Perſpective he aſs 
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22 The Unhappy Favourite; or, 


Tis Crime enough in any to be valiant, 
To win a Battel or be fortunate, 
Whilſt thou ſtandſt by the Queen to intercept, 
Or elle determine Favours trom her hands; 
'Tis not who is too blame, or who delerves, 
Nor whom the Queen wou'd look on with a Grace, 
But whom proud Cerz/ pleaſes to reward, 
Or puniſh, and the Valiant never ſcape thee 3 
Curlit be the brave that fall into ſuch hands ; } 
For Cowards {till are cruel and malitious. | 
Burl. This I dare tcll, and that Southampton (aid it. 
South. And put her too in mind of thy vain Glorics, 
Such Impudence and Oftentation m thee, 
And fo much horrid Pride and Coltlineſs, 
As wou'd undo a Monarch to ſupply. 
Ef. So thrives the lazy Gown, and ſuch as ſleep 
On Woollacks, and on Seats of injur'd Juſtice, 
Or learn to prate at Council-Tables; but 
How .miſerable 1s Fortune to the Valiant ! 
Were but Commanders halt fo well rewarded 
For all their Winters Camps, and Summers Fights, 
Then they might cat, and the poor Soldiers Widdows, 
And Children too might all be kept from ſtarving, 
Raw. My Lord in tpeaking thus you tax the Queen 
Ot Weakneſs and Injuſtice both, and that 
She favours none but Worthleſs Perſons. 
Burl. Muſt we return this ſtubborn Anſwer to her ? 
You! not obey her Majeſty, nor here 
Reſign your Staff of Offices to us? 
F/j. Tell her what cre thy malice can invent ; 
Yer it thou ſayſ(t Ill not obey the Queen, 
I tell thee Lord, - 
'Tis falſe, falſe as thy moſt inveterate Soul 
Faat looks through the foul Priſon of thy Body, 
And curles all the fees at liberty ——— 
[ tell thee creeping thing, the Queen's too good, 
More mercitul than to condemn a Slave, 
Much leſs her Efjex wichout hearing him 
I will appeal to her—— — 
Bark Youl not believe us, 
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Nor that it was by her Command we came. 


Eſſex. I do not. 


Barl. Fare you well my Lords. { Exenrt Burleigh and Rawleigh. 


E//. Go thou 
My brave Southampton, tollow to the Queen, 
And quickly ere my cruel Fors are heard, _. 
T<ll her that thus her faithtul Efex ſays, 
Fhis Star the deck'd me with; and all theſe honours elſe, 
In one bleſt hour, when ſcarce my tender years 
Had reach'd the Age of Man, ſhe heapd upon me, 
As if the Sun that fows the Seeds of Gemms 
And goldetr Mines had ſhowr'd upon my head, 
And” dreſt me hke the Bridegroom of her favour. 
This thou beheldſt, and Nations wonder'd art, 
The World had not a Favourite fo great, 
So lovd as I. 

South, And T am witneſs too 
How many gracious Smiles (he bleft 'em with, 
And parted with a Look with every Favour, 
Was doubly worth the Gift, whilſt the whole Court 
Was ſo well pleasd, and ſhew'd their wondrous joy 
In ſhouting louder than the Rowan Bands 
When Jul:ws and Auguifzs were made Confuls, 


EF. Thou canſt remember too 3 for all (he faid was ſignal, 


That at the happy time ſhe did inveſt 


Her Efex with this Robe of thining Glories, 
*She bad me prize em as I wou'd my Life, 


Defend 'em as I wou'd her Crown and Perſon; 
Then a rich Sword ſhe put into my Hand, 
And wilh'd me Ce/ars Fortune; fo ſhe gracd me. 
South. So young Alcides, when he ir wore Arms, 
Did fly to kill the Eremarthearn Boar, 
And fo Achilles, firſt by 1Thetis made 
Immortal, haſted to the Siege of Troy. 
EF. Go thou Southampton ; for thou art my Friend; 
And ſuch a Friend's an Angel in diſtreſs ; 
Now the falſe Globe that Hlatter'd me 1s gone, 
Thou art tome more Wealh, more Recompence 
Than all the World was then —— Intreat the Queen 
To bleſs me with a Moments fight, 


And 
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And I will lay her Reliques | wmbly down, 7 
As travelling Pilgrims do betorc the Shrincs 2 
Of Saints they went a thouſand Leagues to viſit ; 
And her bright Virgin Honours all untainted. 

Her Sword not fpoil'd with ruſt, but wet with blood, 
All Nations blood that diſobey d my Queen, 
This Staff that difciplin'd her Kingdoms once, 

And triumphd o'rc an hundred \ iCtories; F; 
And it the will be pleat'd to take it, ſay ' 
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My Lite, the Lite of once her Datnag E/ 
South. 1 fly my Lord, and let your ona repole 
On the kind Zeal South 'pton has to ſerve you. | Ex. Soxtbampton. 
Fj. Where art thou Ex! where are now thy Glorncs ! 

Thy Summers Garlands, and thy Winters Lawrels, 
The carly Songs that evry morning wakd thee 3 

1Thy Halls, and Chambers throngd with Multitudes, 

More than the Temples ot the Perſcar Gol 

To worſhip thy upriling, and when 1 appeard, 

The bluſhing Emprels of the Eaſt, Auror, 

Gladded the World not half fo much as |: 8 
Yeſterday's Sun ſaw his great Rival thus, 

The ſpitetul Planner ſaw me thus ador'd, 

And ſome tall-built Pyramid, whoſe Height . 
And golden Top confronts him in his «ky, 

He tumbles down with Iightning in Þ1s rage 3 

So on a {udden has he fnatcht my Garlands, 

And with a Cloud impaPd my gawdy Head, 

Struck me with Thunder, daſht me from the Heav'ns, 
And oh! 'tis Dooms-day now, and darkneſs all with me. 
Here Ill he down — Earth will receive her Son. 
Take Pattern all by me, you that hunt glory, 

You that do climb the Rounds of high Ambition 3 
Yet when yave reachd, and mounted to the Top, 
Here you muſt come by juſt degrees at laſt, 

It not tali Headlong down at once like me 

Here Ill abide cloſe to my loving Center : 

bor here I me {ure that I can fall no further, ._— 


Diwuls + 


v4 

Enter of Rutland. F 

Ha! what makes thou here ! "Tell me faireſt Creature > >, 
7 


Why 


Why art thou ſo in love with Miſery, 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 


'o come to be intected with my Woe, 
And dilobey the angry Queen lor me? 
C, E/[. Bleis me my Angel, guard me from ſuch Sounds: 
Is this the Language of a welcome Husband ! 
Are thele tit words tor E/:x Bride to hear ! 
Bride I may truly call my ſelf, for Love 
Had ſcarce beſtow'd the Blafling of one Night, 
Dutt [nat cii'd thee trom thele Arms. 
t-//. My Soul, my Love! 
Come to my Breaſt thou pureſt Excellence, 
And throw thy lovely Arms about my Neck, 
\ore lott, more lweet, more loving than the Vi 1ne. 
Oh! Im o'recome with Joy, and fink beneath [They embrace. 
1 hy Bre alt. 
C. F/ Take me along with thee my Dear - 
My Eſex, wake my Love, I fav: 
I am grown jealous of each Blils without thee : 4 
There's not a Dream, an Extafie or Joy, 
Bur I will double in thy raviſh'd Senſes. 
Come let's prepare, an d mingle Souls together, 
Thou ſhalt loſe nothing but a gainer be : 
Mine 1s as full of Love as thine can be. 
FJ. Where have I been ! But yer I have thee ſtill —— 
Come (it thee down upon this humble Floor, 
It was the far{t kind Throne that Love ere had. 
Thus like the firſt bright Couple let's embrace, 
And fanfic all around 1s Paradice. 
It muſt be fo; for all 1s Paradice 
Where thou remain(t, thou loycher far than Eve. 
C. F/. And thou more brave, and nobler Perſon far, 
Than the firſt Man, whom Heav'ns pecuhar Care 
Made tor a Pattern for ingenious Nature, 
Which ne'r till thee excelld th' Onginal. 
EJ7 Thus when th' Almighty form'd the lovely Maid, 
And ſent her to the Bower where Adam lay, 
The firſt of Men awak'd, and ſtarting from 
His mofley flow'ry Bed whereon he llepe, 
Litted his eyes, and ſaw the Virgin coming, 
Saw the bright Maid that glitter d like a Star, 
E 
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Stars he had ſeen, but ne'r ſaw one fo fair. 


26 T be Unhappy Favourite; or, 


Thus they did meet, and thus they did embrace, 
Thus in the Infancy ot pure dehre, 
E're Luſt, Di{pleafures, Jealouſies, and Fears 
Debauch'd the World, and plagu'd the Breaſt of Mar; 
Thus in the dawn of golden Time, when Love, 
And only Love taught Lovers what to do. 
C. E/. O thou moit dear, moſt priz'd of all Mankind ; f 
I burn, 1 faint, I'm raviſh'd with thy Love 3 
The Feavor 1s too hot, \ 
It ſcorches, Flames like pure Xtherial Fire, 
And tis not Fleſh and Blood, but Spirns can bear it. 
And thoſe the brighteſt ot Angelick Forms. 
EJ/. That isthy ſelf, thy only felt, thou faireſt ; 
There's not in Heav'n to bright a Cherubin ; 
No Angel there but tor thy Love wou'd dye ; 
The Thrones are all leſs happy there than [. 
C. Ef. O my belt Lord! the Queen, the Queen my Love 
Ah what have we commuted to undo us! ; 
The Pow'rs are angry, and have fent the Queen, 
The jealous Queen ot all our innocent Joys, 
To drive us from our Paradice of Love ; 
And oh my Lord ! ſhe will not ere't be long 
Allow us this poor Plat, this Ground to mourn on: 
E/7. Weep not my Soul, my Love, my infinite All — 
Ah what cou'd I expreſs it there were words 
To tell how much, how tenderly my Thoughts 
Adore thee——— Ah theſe tears are drops of Blood, 
Thy Efex Blood, my World, my Heav'n, my Bride —— 
1; there's the Start of all my Joyes beſide, 
Bleſt that I am that I can call thee Wite, 
That loves fo well, and 1s ſo well belov'd; 
C. Ef. A hold my Lord, what ſhall I fay of you; 
That belt deſerves a Love fo well you ſpeak of. 
E/. Again thou weepſt—By Heavn there's not a Tear 
But weighs more than the Wealth of Ereland's Crown. 
© thou bright Storer of all Vertues, were there 
But ſo much Goodneſs in thy Sex beſide, 
it were enough. to ſave all Womand-kind, 
And. keep 'em trom Damnation ——— Still thou weepſt ——— 


{6 Come 


wa 


The Earl of Elſe. 


Come let me kils thy Eyes, and catch thoſe Pearls, 
Hold chy Cheeks cloſe to mine that none may fall, 
And fpare me ſome of thele Celeſtial Drops. 
Thus as two Turtles driven by a Storm, 
Dropping and weary, (helter'd on a Bough, 
Begin to joyn their Melancholly voices, 

Then thus they Bilk-and thus renew their Joyes, 
With quivering Wings, and Cooing Noats repeat 
Their Loves, and thus like us bemoan each other. 


1 


Enter a Lady. 

L.:4y. Madam, the Queen expects you inſtantly, 

C. Ef. Ah, what wou'd with tobe of humane kind ! 
Van in his Lite ſcarce finds a Moments blils, 
Bur counts a thouſand Pains for one ſhort Pleaſure, 
And when that comes 'tis fnatch'd away like ours, 

E//. Go my beſt hopes, obey the Cruel Queen 
I had forgot ; thy Love, thy beauties charm'd me, 
Dearer than Albion to the Saylors fight 
Whom many years bard trom his Native Country; 
Looking on tuce, I gazd my Soul away, 
And quite forgot the dangerous Wrecks below 
Farewell —— Nay then thou't ſoften me to Fondnefs ——. 
The Queen may change, and we may meet again. 

C. E/. Farewell. 

E/7. So have I ſeen a tall rich Ship of Indz4 
Of mighty Bulk teeming with golden Oar, 
With proſperous Gales come ſayiing mgh the ſhore 3 
Her Train of Pendants born up by the Wind ; 
The gladſome Seas prond of the lovely weight, 
Now lift her up above the sky 1n height, 
And then as ſoon th' offticious Waves divide, 
Hug the gay Thing, and claſp her like a Bride, 
Whilſt Filhes play, and Dolphins gather round, 
And Trytons with their Coral Trumpets found 3 
Till on a hidden Rock at laſt ſhe's born, 
Swatt as our Fate, and thus im Pieces torn. 


Finis Aftus Secund:. 
E 2 


Execunt ſeverally. 


The Unhappy Favourite ; 


Acus I ertius. Scorna DISTOTRy 


Counteſs of Nottingham, Burleigh. 
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Nett. Ow famous Cecil, Ereland owes to thee 
More than Remes State did once to Criero pa. 
That cruſht the vaſt Deligns of Catalime, 5% 
But what djd he? Quell'd but a petty Contul, 
And ſav'd a Common-wealthz but thou'aſt done more. 
Pull'd down a haughtier tar than Catalire , 
The Nations ſole Dictator tor I welve years, 
And ſav'd a Queen and Kingdoms by thy Witdom 
Burl. But what the Rowan Senate then allow 4. 
Nay, and proud Cicero himſelt to Faluza : 
Euli. the lovely Saver of her Countrey. 
aſt all and more be now Alcnb\4 to you. 
To the fole Wit of beauteous Nottingham : ; \ 
But IT will ceaſe and let the Nation praiſe thee. 
And fix thy Starue high, as was Myrrervua's, 
The great Paladinm that protected 1/;, 
I came t'attend the Queen, where 15 ſhe gone ? 
Not. She went to her Cloſet, where, {he's now alone; 
As ſhe paſt by, 1 ſaw her lovely Eyes 
Clouded in Sorrow, and before the fpy'd me, 
Sad Murmurs Eccho'd from her troubled Breaſt, | 
And ſtraight fome Tears tollow'd the mournful Sound. : 
Which when ſhe did perceive me, {he'd have hid. 
And with a pitteous Sigh {he ſtrove. to w pe | 
Thedrops away, but with her halt ſhe left 
Some fad remains upon her dewy Cheeks. 
 Brrl. What ſhould the Reaſon be / 
Not. At Eſſex anſwer, 
What ſaid ſhe then ? 

Burl. No doubt th' aftront had ſtung her ; 
But kind Southampton fauhtul to his friend 
In all things came, and with a cunmig Tale. 
A hich ſhe too willingly inclin'd to hear, 
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Turnd 


T be Earl of Eiſcs. 


Turn'd her to mildnefſs, and at his Rec quelt, 
Promis'd to ſee the Ear}, and hear him ſpeak 
To vindicate his Crimes, which bold Soxth. tp or: 
Declar'd to be his Enemies Aipertions; 

And NOW 18 E/7, ſex {ent for to the Court, 

Nott. Thenl am lolt, and my deligns unravell'd. 
VB It once (he (ces him, all's undone again - 
: Burl. Bchold the Cloſer OPENS 1c the Queen — — 
Tis dangerous to interrupt her---ler's Reare, 

Not. Bc you not ſeen; Te wart within her call. 


"yg 
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trter the Queen lone as from her Clojet, Exit Burleigh. 


; . Where am I now 2 Why wander I alone ? 
”. 
3 \What © box my Body torth without a mind, 
4 In all things like a Statue, but in motion? 
3 There's or 1cthing I woud fay, but know not what, 


Nor yet to w hom: —- O wretched State of Princes ! 
That never can enjoy. nor with to have, 
What 1s but meanly mi ns felt a Crime, 
But 'tis a Piague, and Retgns through all the Worll, 
Faults done by usare like hcentious Laws, 
Ador'd by all the Ravlye, and are catter, 
8: And fooucr tar obey'd, than what are honeſt; 
: And Comets are W dreadful than our fatlngs --—— 
\W here att thou bin ? | 
I thought dear Nottingham, Ide been alone. 

Nott. Pardon this bold Inmtrution, but my Duty 
Urges me anther — On my Knees I tirſt 
Beg Pardon that I am fo bold to ak it, 
Then, that you wou'd*difcloſe what tis aMflicts you ; 
Something hangs heavy on your Royal Mind, 
wh ig [ tear you are not well. 

Qree, Rite, pry the 

re in Health, and hank thee for thy Love, 
: Only a little troubld at my People. 
I have Reign'd long, and they'r grown weary of me 3 
New Crowns are like New Garlands, freſh, and !ovely 
My Royal Sun declines towards it's Welt, 
They' hot, and tyr'd beneath its Autumn Beams 
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Tell me, what ſay'sthe World of E/fex coming ?_ 
Nott. Much they do blame him for't, but think him brave. 


Yee. What, when the Traytor icry'd me thus! 
Norr. Indced, it was not well, 
nee. Not well; and was that all ? 
Nott. It was a very bold, and hemons fault. 
2 nee. I was it not; and ſuch a bale Contempt 
As he deſerves to dye tor? Jels than that 
Has coſta hundred nearer Favourites Heads, 
Since the firlt Saxon King that Reignd in Erglard, 
And lately m my Royal Fathers time, 
\WVas not brave Buckingham tor leſs Condemn'd, 
And loſt not Foljey all is Church Revenues, 
Nay, and his Lite too, but that he was a Coward, 
And durſt nothive to teel the [troak of Juſtice. 
Thon know'ſt it too, and this moſt vile of men, 
That brave Northumberland, and Weſtmerland, 
For letler Crimes than his were both Beheaded. 
Nott. Moſt true— Can Eſſex then be thought ſoguilty, 
And not deſerve to dy ? 
nee, To dy! to Wrack, 
And as his Trealons are the worſt of all Mens, 
So I will have him plagu'd above the reſt, 
His Limbs cut off, and plac'd toth' higheſt View, 
Not on low Bridges, Gates, and Walls of Towns, 
But on vaſt Pynacles that touch the Ske, 
Where all that paſs, may in Derilion fay, 
Lo there is Eſſex, proud ingrateful Eſſex, 
Eſſex that brav'd the Juſtice of his Queen 
Is not that well 2 Why doſt not ſpeak ? 
And help thy Queen to rail againſt this Man, 
Nott. Since you will give me leave, I will be plain, 
And tell your ang what” all the World 
Says of that proud ingrateftul Man 
%n, Do lo. Prythce what ſays the World of him.and me? 
Nott. Of you they ſpeak nor worſe, than of dead Saints, 
And Worlhip youno leſs than as their God, 
than Peace, than Wealth, or their Eternal hopes ; 
Y<t do they often wiſh with kindeſt Tears, 
Sprung trom the purc{t Love, that you'd be pleas'd 
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The Ewl of Eſſex. 


To heal their Gnevances on E/ex charg'd, 
And not protect the Iraytor by your Power. 
But givehimup to Juſtice and to Shame 
For a Revenge of all your wrongs, and theirs. 

Luce What, would they then preſcribe me Rul.s to Govern ! 

Nott. No more but withtubmithon asto Heavn ; 
But upon £E./ſex they unload 'Reproaches, —- | 
And give him this bad Character, 
They tay heis a Perſon (bateing his Treaſons) 
That in his Nobleſt, belt Array of parts, 
He ſcarcely has enough to make him pat; 
For a brave Man, nor yet a Hypocnite, 
And that he wears his Greatneſs, and his Honours 
Fooliſh, and Proud as Lacquies wear gay Livenes: 
Valliant they will admit he 1s, bur then 
Lixc Bealts precipitately Raſh, and Bruitith, 
Which 1s no more Commendable in him 
Than in a Bear, a Leopard, or a Wolte. 
He never yet had Courageover Fortune, 
And which too ſhews his natural Pnde the more, 
He Roars, and ſtaggers under {mall Attronts, 
And can nd more <cndure the pain than Hell ; 
Then he's as Covetous, and more Ambirous 
Than that firſt Fiend that ſow'd the Vice in Heav'n, 
And theretore was Dethron'd and Tumbl'd thence ; 

nd fo they wiſh that Eſſex too may fall. 

wee. Enough, th'aſt rail'd thy (elt quite out of Breath; 

Ile hear no more —-- Bliſters upon her Tongue. [ Apes. 
'Tis baſenets tho in thee but to repeat, 
What the rude World malinioully has ſaid ; 
Nor dare the vileſt of the Rabble think, 
Much leſs prophanely ſpeak ſuch horrid Trealons — 
Yet 'tis not what they ſay, but what you'd have em. 

Nott. Did not your Majeſty Command me ſpeak £ 

Gee. 1 did, but then I ſaw thee on a ſuddain, 
Settle thy Senſes all in eager Poſtures, 
Thy Lips, thy Speech, and Hands were all prepar'd, 
A, joytul Red painted thy envious Checks, 
Malitous Flames flaſht in a moment trom 
Thy Eyes like Lightning from thy O'recharg'd Soul, 


22 
And fird thy Breaſt, which like a hard ramm'd-Piece, 
Diſcharg'd unmannerly upon my tace. 

bt. Pardon bright Queen, "moſt Royal and bclox 
Fe manner of expretling of my Duty ; 
Put you your felt began and taught me tit. 

Lneer, 1 am his Queen, and theretore may have leave : 
May not my fclt have priv ledge to mould 
The Thing 1 made, and uſe it as [ pleaſe ? 

Bu(ides he has committed monſtrous Crimes 
Agintt my Perſon, and has urgd me tar 
bc yond the power of Mortal ſutiering, 
\e he has wrong'd, but thee he never wrong. 
What has POOT Efex done to thee > Thou halt 
No Crown that he cou'd hope to gain, 
No Laws to break, no Subjects to moleft, 
ior Throne that he cou'd be ambitious of 
\W aat pleaſure cou'dſt thou take to fee 
A drowning man knock'd on the head, and yet 
Not with to fave the miſerable Wretch |! 
Natit. I was too blame. - 
Lu. No more — 
Thou ſeelt thy Queen, the World, and Deſtiny 
li {elf agan! ſt this one bad Man, and him 
Thou canſt not pity nor excule. 

Nott. Madam —— 

Qneen. Begone, I do torgive thee and bid Rutland | Exit Not- 
Come to me traight _— ha! what have I diſcos d2 
Why have I chid my Woman for a fault 
Which I wrung from her, and committed firſt > 
Why ſtands my jealous and tormented Soul 
A Spic to liſten, and diy ulge the Treaſons 
Spoke againft Eſſex # O you mighty Powers! 
Prote&ors of the Fame of Englands Queen, 

Let me not know 1t for a thouſand Worlds, 
'Fis dangerous — But yet It will diſcover. 
A 1d 1 keel lomething whiſpering to my Reaſon. 

That ſays 1t 15 O blotted be the Name 
r Ir ever trom my Thoughts. If it be ſo, 

\na lam ſtung with thy Almighty Dart, 

Hl clic, but I will tcar thee from my Heart, 
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The Earl of Elſex. 


Shake off this hidious Vapour from my Soul, 
This haughty Earl, the Prince of my Controul; 
Baniſh this Traytor to his Queens repoſe, 

And blaſt him with the malice of his Foes: 
Were there no other way his guilt to prove, 
Tis Treaſon to infe&t the Throne with Love. 
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Enter Connteſs of Ellex. 


-- 


How now my Ratland? I did fend for you 
I have obſcrv'd you have been fad of late. 
Why weareſt thou black fo long? and why that Cloud, 
That mourning Cloud about thy lovely Eyes ? 

Come, I will ind a noble Husband for thee. 

C.E/. Ah mighty Princeſs, moſt adord of Queens! 
Your Royal Goodneſs ought to bluſh, when it 
Deſcends to care for fuch a Wretch as I am. 

&neen. Why ſayſt thou fo, I lovethee well, indeed 
I do, and thou ſhalt find by this 'tis truth ——- 
Injurious Nottingham, and I had ſome 
Diſpute, and 'twas about my Lord of Efex 

C. ES. Ha !. [ Aſede. 

«a So much that ſhe diſpleas'd me ſtrangely, ? 

AndI did ſend her from my fight in anger. 

C. Ef. O that dear Name oth' ſudden how it ſtarts me | 
Makes ev'ry Vein within me leave its Channel, Alide, 
To run, and to prote&t my feeble Heart ; 

And now my Blood as ſoon retreats agam 
To croud with bluſhes full my guilty Cheeks ———— , 
Alas I fear. 

2ucen. Thou bluſheſt at my Story ! 

C.E/. Not I, my Gracious Miſtreſs, but my Eyes 
And Cheeks fir'd and amaz'd with joy, turnd red 
At ſuch a Grace that you were pleas'd to ſhew me. 

@meen. T1] tell thee then, and ask thee thy Advice. 
There is no doubt, dear Rutland, but thou hear'ſt 
The daily Clamours that my People vent 
Againſt the moſt unhappy Earl of Efex, 

The Treaſons that they wou'd impeach him of, 
And which is worſe, this day he 2 arrivd 
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Againſt my ſtrict Commands, and left Afﬀairs 
In Ireland deſp'rate; headleſs, and undone. 

C. Ef. Might I preſume to tell my humble mind, 
Such Clamours very often are deſign'd 
More by the Peoples Hate than any Crimes 
In thoſe they wou'd accuſe. 

©ucen. Thou ſpeak'ſt my ſence ; 

But oh dear Rutland, he has been to blame. _—__—— 
Lend me thy Breaſt to lean upon-— O tis 

A heavy Yoke they wou'd impoſe on me 

Their Queen, and Iam weary of the Load, 

And want a Friend like thee to lull my Sorrows. 

C. Ef. Behold theſe tears (prung trom fierce Pain and Joy, 
To ſce your won&rous Grief, your. wond'rous Pitty. 
O that kind Heav'n wou'd but inſtru my thoughts, 
And teach my Tongue ſuch ſoft'ning, healing Words, 
That it might charm your Soul, and cure your Breaſt 
For ever. 

Zueen, Thou art my better Angel then, 

And lent to give me everlaſting quiet 

Say, 1st not pitty that ſo brave a Man, 

And one that once was reckon'd as a God, 

That he ſhould be the Author of ſuch Treaſons ! 


| That he, that was like Ceſar, and fo great, 


Has had the Power to make, and unmake Kings, 
Shou'd ſtoop to gain a petty Throne from me.. 
C. Ef. 1 can't beheve 'tis in» his Soul rothink, 

Much leſs to at a Treaſon againſt you, 

Your Majeſty, whom I have heard him fo 
Commend, that Angels words did n7yer flow 
With ſo much Eloquence, fo rare, ſo ſweet, 


That nothing but. the Subje& cou'd deſerve. 


Zucer. Haſt thou then heard him talk of me? 
C. Ef. I have, FÞ 


And as of fo much Excellence as if 
He meant to make a rare Encomium on 


The World, theStars, or what is brighter, Heaven. 
She 1s, faid he, the Goddeſs of her Sex, 
Sofar beyond all Woman-kind dbelide, 


Ehat. what in them is moſt adord, and lov'd, 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 
Their Beauties, Parts, and other Ornaments, 
Are but in her the Foyls to greater Luſter, 
And all perte@ions elle, how rare ſoever, 
Are in her Perſon but as lefler Gleams, 
And infinite Beams that uſher (till the Sun, 
Bur ſcarce are viſible amid(t her other Brightneſs. 
And then ſhe is ſo good it might be ſaid, 


That whilſt ſhe lives, a Goddeſs reigns in Exgland: 


For all her Laws are regh{terd in Heaven, 

And copy'd thence by her—- But then he cry'd, 
With a deep ligh fetch'd from his loyal Heart, 
Well may the World bewail that time ar laſt, 


When ſo much Goodneſs ſhall on Earth be mortal, 


And wretched England break it's (tubborn Hearrt. 

Lncen. Did he lay all this? 

C.E/. All this ! nay more, 

A thouſand times as much. I never ſaw him 
Bur his diſcourſe was (till in praiſe of you; 
Nothing but Raptures fell trom Efex Tongue: 
And all was ſtill the ſame, and all was you. 

Yneen. Such words ipoak Loyalty enough. 

C. Ef. Then does 
Your Majeſty belicve that he can be 
A Traytor ? 

Sneen. No, yet he has broak the Laws, 
And I for ſhame no longer can Protect him; 
Nay, durſt not ſee him? 

C. E// What not ſee him fay you |! 
By that bright Star of Mercy in your Soul, 
And liſtening through your Eyes, let me intreat: 
'Tis good, 'tis God-like, and hke Englards Queen; 
Like only her to pitty the Diſtreſsd 
Will you not grant that he ſhall ſee you once? 

Sneen. What he 
That did defie my abſolute Commands, x 
And brings himſelf audaciouſly betore me ! 

C. Ef. Impute it not to that, but to his danger, 
That hearing what proceedings here had paſt 
Againſt his Credit and his Lite, be comes 
Loyal, tho unadviſed, to clear 7s 
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©neen. Well.l will ſee him then, and ſee himſtraight——— 
Indeed my Rutland, 1 would fain believe 
Thar he is honeſt ſtill, as he 1s brave.. 
C. Ef. Onourilh that moſt kind belief, 'tis prung 
From Juſtice m your Royal Soul Honeſt ! 
By your bright Majeſty, he's faithful (till, 
The pure and Virgin Light is leſs unteinted ; 
The glorious Body of. the Sun breeds Gnats, 
And Inſe&s that moleſt its curious Beams ; 
The Moon has ſpots upon her Chriſtal Face, 
But in his Soul are none——— And for his Valour, 
The Chriſtian World Records its wond*rous Story.. 
Baſeneſs can never mingle with ſuch Courage. 
Remember what a Scourge he was to Rebels, 
And made your Majeſty ador'd in Spaiz 
More than their King, that bribd you with his Indies. 
And made himſelf ſo dreadful to their Fears, 
His very Name put Arms tothe Rout; 
It was enough to ſay here's Efex come; 
And Nurſes ftill'd theu Children with the Fright: 
©xeen. Ha! ſhe's concern'd, Tranfported | 
II try.her further Then he hasa Perſon ! 
C. EJ7. 1in his Perſon, there you ſum up all. 
Ah Lovelyeſt Zeen, did you ere fee the like ? 
The Limbs of-Mars, and awtul Front of Jove, 
With ſuch a Harmony of Parts as put 
To bluſh the Beauties of his Daughter Verve, 
A Pattern for the Gods to make a perteQ.Man by, 
And Michael Angelo to frame a Statue 
To be ador'd through all the wond ring World. 
Veen. Ican indure nomore--Hold Ratlind, 
Thy. Eyes are moilt, thy Senſes in-a hurry, 
Thy.words.come crouding one. upon another. 
Kk-1t areal Paſſion, or extorted ? 
Is it for Efex ſake or for thy Queens, 
That makes this furious Tranſport inthy mind? / 
She loveshim--- Ah, tis ſo---What have I done ? 
Conjur'd another Storm-to Rack my Reſt ?. 
Thus is my Mind with quiet never bleſt, 
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The Earl of Eflex. 27 


But like a loaded Bark finds no repoſe, 
When 'tis becalm'd, nor when the Weather blows... 


Exter Burleigh, Connteſs 7 Iu Rawleigh, Lords, Atten- 
. Sts aud guar ds. 


Burl. May't pleaſe your Majeſty the Earl of F/ex 
Return'd by your Command, intreats to kneel 
Before you. 

_ Now hold out my Treacherous heart, 
Guard well the breach that this proud Man has made 
Rutland, we muſt defer this Subject till 
Some other time--— Come hith:r Nottingham. 


Ape. 


Enter the Earles of Eſſex and Southampton Attended. 


EF. Behold your Efex kneels to clear himſelf 
Betore his Queen, and now receive his Doom. 

mneen.l muſt divert my Fears--I ſee hetakes the way: 
To bend the ſturdy temper of my Heart —— 
Well my Lord, I fee you can 
Withſtand my Anger, as you latcly boaſted 
Youdid your Enemies. Were they ſuch Focs 
As bravely did rcliſt, or clſethe fame 
You Parly'd with? It was a mighty Courage. 

Ef. Well,well,you cruel! Fates! well have youtound 
The way to ſhock the Baſis of a Temper; 
That all your malice elſe cow'd ne're mvent, 
And you my Queen-to break your Souldiers Heart. 
Thunder and Earth-quakes, Prodigies on Land 
I've born, 'Devouring Tempeſts on the Seas, 
And all the horrid ſtroaks belide 
That Nature e're invented 3 yet to me 
Your ſcorne is more-—- Here take this Traytor, 
Since you will have me fo; throw me to Dungeons, 
Laſh me with Iron Rads faſt bound in Chains, 
And hke a Fiend in Darknefs let me roar. 
It is the nobler Juſtice of the-Two. 

Pueen, I ſee you want no cunning «kilt to talk, 

And daub with words a Guilt you wou'devade —— 
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28 The Unhappy Favourite; or, 
Put yet my Lord it you wou'd have us think 
Your virtues wrong'd, waſh off the ſtain you carry, 
And clear your fclt of Parlying with the Rebels —— 
Grant Heav'n he does but that, andI am happy. | 
FJ. My Parlying with the Eriemy ? 
Vreen, Yes, your {ecret treating with Tyroxel mean 
And making Articles with Englands Rebels. 
E/j. Is that alledg'd againſt me fora Faulc, 
Put 1n your Roya! Breaſt by ſome that are 
My talſe Acculers for a Cr:me? Jult Heaven! 
How eaſfie 'tis to make a Great Vian Fall, 
"Tis Wiſe, *cis Turkith Pu'icy 3 Courts, 
For Treating ! | 
Am I not yet your General, and was 
I not lo there by virtue of this Staff ? 
I thought your Majeſty had giv'n me Power, 
And my Commiſion had been abſolute 
To Treat, to Fight, give Pardons, or Diſband : 
So much and vaſt was my. Authority, 
That you were pleas'd to ſay as Mirth to others, 
I was the firſt of Ergliſh Kings that Reign'd 
In Jrelard. 
Lneen. O how ſoon wou'd I believe, 
How willingly approve of ſuch Excules, 
His Anſwers which toall the Croud are weak— —— 
That Jarge Commiſſion had init no Power, 
That gave you leave to Treat with Rebels, 
Such as Tyrone, and wanted not Authority 
ToFight 'em on the leaſt Advantage. 
Ef. The Reaſon why 
L lead not forth the Army to the North, 
And fought not with Tyrone, was, that my Men 
Were half conſum'd with Fluxes and Diſcaſes, 
And thoſe that liv'd, ſo weakend and unht, 
That they cou'd ſcarce defend them from the Vultures 
That took 'em for the Carrion.of an Army. 
Queen, OhT can hold no longer, he'll not hide his oo 
I fcar he will undo himſelf and me——— Afrde. 
Name that no more.for ſhame of Thee the Cauſe, 
Nor hide thay Guilt by broaghing of a, worle 3 
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| That Curſes and abhors thee for thy Crimes. 


T he Earl of Eſſey. 


Fain I wou'd tell, but whiſper it in thy Eare, 
That none beſides may hear, nay not my ſelf: 
How vitious thou haſt been — —Say was not Efex 
The Plague that firſt infected my poor Soldiers, 
And killd 'em with Diſeaſes? Was't not he 
That Loy:er'd all the year without one Aion, 
Whileſt all the Rebels in the North grew bold, 
And Rally*d dayly to thy Queens Dithonour ; 
Mean while thou ſtood'ſt and ſaw thy Army Rot 
In Fenny and unwholſlome Camps Thou haſt 
No doubt a Juſt Excuſe for coming too, 
In ſpite of all the Letters that I ſent 
With my Commands to hinder thee —Be fitent —- 
It thou makeſ(t more ſuch Impudent Excuſes, 
Thoul't raiſe an Anger will be fatal to thee. 
EF. Not ſpeak ! Muſt I be Tortur'd on the Wrack, 
And not beſufter'd to diſcharge a Groan ! 
Speak ! Yes I will were there a thouſand Deaths 
Stood ready to devour me; 't1s too plain 
My Lite's Conſpir'd, my Glones all berray'd : 
That Vulture Cecil theres with twangry Noltrifs 
Waits for my Blood, aad Rewleigh or my Charge, 
Like Birds of Prey that feek our Fighting Fields, 
And know when Battail's near: nay, and my Queen 
Has paſt her Vote, I tear, to my Deſtruction. 
Yueen. Oh Ime undone! How he deſtroyes my Pitty !? 
Cou'd I bear this from any other Man ! 
He pulls and tears the Fury from my Heart 
With greater grief and pain, than a torkd Arrow 
Is drawn from torth the Bolom where 'twas lodg'd. 
Mild words are al} in vain, and loſt upon him 
Proud and ingrateful Wretch, how duritthow ſay it ! 
Know Monſter that thou haſt no Friend but me, 
And I have no pretence for it but one, 
And that's in ContradiQton to the World, 
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Alide, 
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Stir me no more with Anger for thy Lite, 7 
Take heed how thou doſt ſake my wrongs t00 much, 

Leaſt they fall thick and Heavy on thy Head. 

Yet thou ſhalt {ce what a rath Fool thou art-——— 
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Know then that I forgive thee from this Moment 
All that is paſt, and this uncquall'd Boldnels, 
Give thee that Life thou faid{t I did Conſpire againlt ——- 
But for your Othces 
E/[. 1 throw 'em at your Feet. | Layes bis Generals Staff down. 
Now Banith him that Planted ſtrength about you, 
Cover'd this Itland with my ſpreading Lawrels, 
Whileſt your ſafe Subjects dept beneath their ſhade. 
Give 'em to Courtiers, Sycophants and Cowards 
Thar fell the Land for Peace ain! Clirldrens Portions, 
VWhileſt I retreat to Af-ich in ſome Lcelart, 
Sleep in a Den and Heard with Valiant Brutes, 
And terve the King of Beaſts, there's more Reward, 
More Juſtice there than in all Chriſtian Courts : 
The Lion ſpar'd the Man that freed him from 
The Toyl, but Erglands Queen abhors her E/ex. 
South, My Lord _ 


C. E/. Ah what will be th'Event of this ! [ Afrde. 
een. Andacious IT raytor. 
E//. Ha ! 


South. My Lord, My Lord, recall your Temper. 
E/7. You ſaid that I was bold, but now who blames 
My Rage ? Had I been ruff as Stormes and Tempeſts, 
Raſh as Cethegys, mad- as Ajax was, 
Yet this has ramm'd more Powder in my Breaſt, 
And blown a Magazeen of Fury up——— 
A Traytor! Yes tor ſerving you fo well ; 
For making Ezgland like the Roman Empire 
In Great Arg«ſt#9's Time, renoun'd in Peace 
At home, and War abroad ; Enriching you 
With ſpoils both of the Wealthy Sea and Land, 
More rhan your Thames does bring you in an Age, 
And ſetting up your-Fame to ſuch a 230 
That it appears the Column of the Wor!d 
For-tumbling down the proud Rebellious Earles, 
Northumberland and Weſtermland, which caus'd 
The cutting both their Heads off with an Axe 
That ſav'd the'Crown on yours This Efex did, 
And Ill remove the Traytor'trom your fight. 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 


41 
Queen. Stay Sir, take your Reward along withyou — [Offers to go] 


the Queen comer up to bim and proves 
bim a Box on the Ear. 


E/7. Ha! : uries, Death and Hell! a Blow! 

Has Efex had a Blow ! — Hold, ſtop my Arme [ayes hand 
Some God — Who ist has giv'n it La: The Queen! : Is po ay 
South. What do youimean my Lord-! --- ; 

_ Unhand the Villain 
Durlt the vile Slave attempt to Murder me! 
Ef. No, Yare my Queen, that Charmes me, but by all 
The ſubtilty, and Woman in your Sex 
I Swear, that had you been a Man you durſt not, 
Nay, your bold Father Harry durſt not this 
Have done Why ſay 1 him? not all the Harry's, 
Nor Alexander's {clt were he alive, 
Shou'd boaſt of ſuch a Deed on Efex done 
Without Revenge. 
Qmneen. Raile on, deſpair, and Curſe thy Fooliſh breath, 
I] leave thee like thy Hopes at th'hour of Death, | 
Like the Firft Slayer wandering with a Mark, 
Shuning the Light, and wiſhing for the Dark, 
In Torments worle:than Hell, when thou ſhalt ſee 
Thou haſt by this Curſt Chance loſt Heav'n and me. 
Exeunt Queen, &c. Manent Eſlex > South. 
South. What have you done my Lord | Your haughty Carriage 
Has ruin'd both your df and all your Friends 
Follow the Queen, and humbly on your Knees 
Implore Her Mercy, and confeſs your Fault. 

" Ha! And tell her that II take a Blow ! 
Thou wou'dſt not wiſh thy Friend were ſuch a Slave -—- 
By Heav'n my Cheek has ſet on Fire my Soul, 

And the Diſgrace ſticks cloſer to my Heart, 
Than did the Son of Old Artipaters, 
Which coſt the Life of his proud Maſter —— Stand off, 
Beware you lay not hands upon my Ruine, 
I have a Load would fink a Legion that 
Shou'd offer but to Save me. 
South. My Lord let us retire, 
And ſhun this Barbarous Place. 
EF. I, there thou fay't it 


G Abior 
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Abhor all Courts if thou art brave and wife, 
For then thou never ſhalt be ſure toriſe 
Think not by doing well a Fame to get, 

But be a Villain, and/thou ſhalt be Great. 
Here Virtue. ftands by't-{elf, ornot art all, 
Fools have Foundations, only brave Men Fall, 
But if 11] Fate, and thy own Merits bring 
Thee once to be a Favourne to a Ky 

It is a Curſe that follows Loyalty, 

Curſt in thy Merits, more mthy Degree, 

bi all the ſport of Chance its chicteſt Aim, 
Mankind's the Hurt, a Favounite is the Game. 


Exemn. 
Finis Aus Tertit. 


Actus Quartus, Scoena prima. 
Caunteſi of Nottingham, Rawleigh. 


C. Nott:&” YIR, did you ever fee ſoſtrange a Scene 
As Effex boldneſs? Nay, and which is more 
; Þ To be-admurd, the Queens Prodigious Patience ! 
Raw. So Strange, that naught bur ſach-a Miracle © 
Had Sav'd him from Death upon'the Place. 
C. Nott. She's of a' Nature wondrous in her Sex, 
Not haſty to. admire the Beauties, Wiſdom, 
Valour, and Parts in; others'though extream, 
Becaule there's ſo much Excellence in her (elf, 
And thinks that all Mankind ſhou'd be-f6 too 5 


But when onet chtertain'd, none cheriſhes,” © * | © | 7, 
Exalts, or favours Virtue more than ſhe, I 
Slow to be mov'd, and in: her Rage diſereet———. ' 


But then the Earl's. like an ungovern'd- Steed, 

That yet. has all the- Shapes and other Beauties 
Lhat are commendable, or ſaught in-one 5 *- *' 
Hs Soul. with ſullen Beames ſhines in ++ (elf, 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 


More Jealous of Mens Eyes, than is the Snn 
That will not ſuffer to be look'd into x 
And there's a Mine of Sulpher in his Breaſt, 
Which when 'tis touch'd or heated, ſtraight takes Fire, 
And tears, and Blows up all his Virtues with it. 

Raw. Ambitious Minds feed dayly upon Paſlion, 
And ne're can be at Reft within themſelves, * 
Becaule they never meet with Slaves enough 
To tread upon, Mechannicks db adore 'em, 
And Lords and States-men to have Cringes from ; 
Like ſome of thoſe (trange Seas that I've been on, 
Whoſe Tydes are alwayes Violent and Ruff, 
Where Winds are ſeldom blowing to moleſt *em. 
Sh'had done a Nobler Juſtice, if inſtead of 
That School-boyes Pumithment a Blow, 
Sh'had ſnatch'd a Holbard from her neareſt Guard, 
And thruft it ro his Heart; tor lefs than that 
Did the bold Macedonian Monarch kill 
Clytzs his Friend, and braver Souldier far. 


C. Nott. But worſe had been th'Event offuch a Deed, 


For if th'aftlifted King was hardly brought 
From Clyt#s Body, ſhe'd have dy'd o're his. 
But how proceed the bold Rebellious Lords 
In Efex Houſe ? 
Raw. Still they increaſe in number. 
The Queen has ſent Four of her Chieteſt Lords, 
And fince 1 hear the Guards are gone. 'Tis fajd, 
For his Excuſe, that Blunt that Fiend of Hell, 
And Brand of all his Maſter's wicked Councils, 
Has ſpread abroad this moſt abhorr'd of Lyes, 
That 1 and the Lord Gray 'ſhoud joyn to Murder him. 
C. Nott. Already then he's hunted to the Toyle, 
Where let him Roar, and laſh himſelf with Fury, 
But never, never ſhall get out with (truglng. 
Oh it o'rejoy'd th'Affront within my Soul, 
To ſee the Man by all the World ador'd, 
That hike a Comet ſhin'd above, and rul'd below, 
To ſee him on a ſudden from our Eyes 
Drop like a Star, and Vaniſh in _ Ground 5 
” 


To 
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To fce him how he bit. the curſed Torture 
That durſt no further venture than his Lips, 
When he paſt by the Guards to hear no Noyes, 
No Room for Mighty Efex was Proclaim'd ; 
No Caps, no Knees, nor Welcomes to ſalute him, 
Then how he Chaft, and ſtarted like a Deer 
With the fierce Dart faſt (ticking in his fide, 
And tinds his ſpeedy death where e're he runs ! 
Raw, Wold the Queen and the whole Court appear. 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, Counteſs of Nottingham, Lords, 


Attendants and Gnard:. 


ueen, Are the Rebellious Earles then apprehended 2: 
Burl. They are, thanks to the Almighty Powers, 
And the Eternal Fortune of your Majeſty. 
Wxeen. And how did you proceed with my Commands ? 
And how didthe Rebels act ? 
 Birl. Moſt Audatiouſly : 
The Four Lards, chiefeſt of your Private Council , 
Sent thither by your Majeſties Commilhon, 
Cameto the Rebels Houſe, but found the Gates. 
Guarded, and (hut againſt them 5 yer at Lt 
Telling they brought a Meſlage from the Queen, | 
They were admitted, all beſides, but him 
hat bore the Seal before the Chancellor 
Deny'd : Entring they ſaw the outward Court: 
Eilfd with a a of promiſcuous Perſons, 
The chief of which bald Traytors i the-mid(t 
Stood the Two Earles, of Efex and | 445% wk 
Of whom your Faithful Meikengers-with Io 
And Loyal Voices did demand the Cauſe 
Of their unjuſt Allembly, w_ them 
All real Grievances ſhou'd be redrefs'd ;, 
But ſtraight. their words were choakd by louder Cryes, 
And by. the Earles Command.wuh Inſolence 
The Peopledrove em to a ſtrong Apartment 
Belonging to the Houle, ſetting a Guard 
Of Muskets at the Doox,. and threatning thera 
LUhat they ſhou'd there be kept cloſe Prifoners 


a. a . 1 > OO " 
tek __ © 1 8 oo 2, 


T he Earl of Eſſex, 


Till the next Morning that the Earl return'd 
From Viliting his Friends the Citizens. 
Queen. O horrid Infolence! Attempt my Council ! 
My neareſt Friends! Well Efex well, 
I thank thee for the Cure of my Diſcaſe; 
Thougoeſt the readie(t way to give me Fe; Alrde. 
The Cuy fay'ſt! What did he in the City? 
Burl. There, asT learn't from many that confeſt, 
He was inform'd the Citizens would riſe, 
Which to promote, he went diſguisd like one 
Whom ev1l Fortune had bereav'd of Sence, 
And almoſt ſeem as pittiful a Wretch 
As Harpagws, that fled all ore diſmemberd 
To tond A/tzages, to gain the Truſt 
Of all his Med7an Army to betray it. 
His Head was bare, the Heat and Duſt had made 
His Manly Face compaſtionate to behold, which he 
So well did uſe, that fometimes with a voice 
That uther'd Fears both from himſclt and them, 
And fometimes with a popular Rage he ran 
With Fury through the Streets. To thoſe that ſtood. 
Far oft he bended and made taking Signes : 
To thoſe about kim rais'd his voice aloud, 
And humbly did beſcech 'em for a Guard, 
Told '*em he was attempted to be murderd 
By ſome the Chict of th Eourt,then counted all his wounds, 
Unſtrip'd his Veſt, and"ſhew'd his naked Scars, 
Telling them what great Wonders he had done, 
And wou'd do more to ſerve 'em and their Children : 
Begins {till louder to the ſtinking Rabble, 
And ſweated too ſo many eager drops, as it 
He had been pleadmg for Roxe's Conlulthip. 
©xeen. How came he taken? 
Barl. After he had usd 
Such ſubtile means to gain your Subjects Hearts, 
our Citizens that ever were moſt Faithful, 
And too well grounded in their Loyalres 
To be ſeduc'd from ſuch a Queen;) and finding 
That none began to Arme m his behalt 3 
Fear and Confuſion of his horrid Gui 
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Poſfleſt him, and deſpairing of ſucceſs, 

Attempted ſtraight to walk through Lud-gete Home, 
But being reſiſted by ſome Companies 

Of the Trayn'd Bands that ſtood there in Detence, 
He ſoon retreated to the neareſt Staires, 

And fo came back by Water at the Time 

When your moſt Valiant Souldiers with their Leader 
Enter'd his Houſe, and took Southampton and the Reſt. 
Th'affrighted Earl Defencelefs both 1n mind 

And body, without the Power to help himſelt; 

And being full of Horrour in his Thoughts, 

Was forc'd ro run for ſhelter 1a the Room 

Of a ſmall Summer Houſe upon the Thames, 

Which when the Souldicrs came to fearch,and found him ; 
Who then had Eyes, and did not melt tor Pity ! 

To ſee the High, the Gallant Efex there 

Trembling and Panting like the frighted Quarry 

Whom the fierce Hawk had in his eager Eye. 

Qneen. Ha ! By my Stars I think the mournful Tale 
Has almoſt made thee weep Can Eſſex miſerics 
Then force Compaſhon trom thy Flinty Breaſt! 

'A weeps, the Crocodile weeps ore his Prey ! 
How wretched and how low then art thou faln, 
That ev'n thy Barbarous Hunters can negle&t 
Their Rage, and turn their cruel ſport to pitty ! 
What then muſt be my Lot 2 how many ſighs, 
How many Griets, Repentances and Horrours 
Muſt I Eternally indure for this ! 

Where is the Ear] ? 

Burl. Under ſufficient Guard 


- In order. to his ſending to the Tower, 


Queen; Ha, In the Tower! How durſt they ſend lum there 
Without my Order? 


Burl. Th Earles are yet without 
In the Licutenants Cuſtody, who waites 
But to receive your Majc{ties Command 
To carry 'em thither. | 
Queen, What (hall I do now ? 
Wake me thou watchful Genius of thy Queen, > Afde. 
Rouze me, and Arme now againſt my Foe, 


Eby 
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The Earl of Eſſex. 


fr fot Enemy, and Love's my Foe, 
both have equall Conlpir'd with Ex. 
Ha! Shall I then | rofl co puniſh him ! 
Condemn the Slave that diſobey'd my Orders. 
That bravd me to my Face, and did 
To murder me, then went about to gan” © 
My Subjects Hearts, and ſeize my Crown. 
Now by my thouland wrongs 'a dyes, dyes quickly, 
And I cou'd Stab this Heart, if I but thought 
The Traytor 1n it to corrupt it Away 
And fend him to the Tower with ſpeed — — Yet hold. 

C.Nutt. The Queen's diſtrated how to ſave the Earl-— 
Her Study puts my Hatred on the Wrack. c Ajtde. 

res, \Who is 1t thou wou'dſt kill with ſo much haſt ?} 
Is it not E/Jex ? Him thou didſt Create, | 
And Crown'd his Mormng with full Rayes of Honours? 
Whilſt he return'd 'em with whole Springs of Lawrels, 
Faught tor thy Fame a Hundred Times in Blood, 
ys ventur'd twice as many Lives for thee ; 
And ſhall I then for one raſh a& of his | 
Ot which I was the cruel Caute, Condemn him ? 

C.Not. Her Rage Ebbs out,and Pity flows apace. [Abde.” 

cer, Do what you will my r* :ars, do as you pleaſe 

Juſt-Hea av'n, and Senfure Frelar::!'s Queen for it, 
Yet Eſſex | muft ſee, and then who ere thou art | 
That when I'm dead ſhall cal! this tender Fault, 
Tiis only Action of my Lite in Queſtion, 
Thou cant at worſt but ſay that it was Love, 
Love that does never ceaſe to be Obey'd, 
Love that has all my Power and vengeli betray'd, 
Love that ſwayes wholly like the Cauſe of things. 
Kings may Rule Subjects. but Love Reigns ore Kings. | 
Sets CR to Heav'ns high Wrath w hen 'ris ſevere, 
And is the greatelt Blils and Virtue there 
Carry Southampton to the Tower ſtraight, 
But Efex I will ſee betore he goes 
Now help me Art, check ev'ry Pulle within me, 
And let me feign a Courage tho* I've none. — 


| 
attempt ae. 
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Emer Eſſex with Guards. 


Behold 'a comes with ſuch a Pomp of milery ! 
Greatneſs in ail he ſhews, and nothing makes 6dj 
Him leſs, but turns to be Majeſtick 1n him. 
All that are prefent for a while withdraw, 
And leave the Prifoner here with me Unguarded, 
Exenunt, Manent Queen & Ellex. 
E//. Thus, tho I am Condemn'd and hated by you, 
A Traytor by your Royal will Proclaimd [ Eilex &neel-. | 
Thus do blets my Queen, and all thoſe Powers ; 
That have inſpird her with ſuch tender mercy, 
As once to hear her dying Efex ſpeak, 
And now receive his Sentence from your Lips, 
Which let it be my Life or Death, they'r both 
Alike to me, from you my Royal MiſtreG 
And thus I will receive my Doom, and wiſh 
My Knees nnght ever till my dying minute 
Cleave to the Earth, as now they do in token of 
The choiceſt, hun. bleſt begging of the Bleſſing. 
een. Pray nie my Lord, Youſcethat I dare venture 
To leave my ſclt without a Guard between us. 
Ef. Faireſtthat e're was Exgland's Queen, you necd not 
The time has been that Eſſex has been thought 
A Guard, and being near you, has been more 
Than Crouds of Mercinary Slavesz | 
And is he not ſo now? O think me rather, R 
Think me a Traytor, if I can be fo | . 
Without a thought againſt your Pretious Lite, 
But wrong me not with that : For by your ſelf, 
By your bright ſelf that rules o're all my Withes, 
I Swear I avould not-touch that Lite, to be 
As Great as you, the Greateſt Prance on Earth z 
Lightning ſhou'd blaſt me firſt, 
Erc I wou'd touch the Perſon of my Queen, 
Leſs gentle than the Breeze. 
Qreew, Oh yarc become a wondrous Penitent 
My Lord, the time has been you were not fo: 
Then you were haughty, and becauſe you urg'd me, 


Urg'd 


The Earl of Eſſex. 


Urg'd me beyond the ſuffering of a Saint, 
To (trike you, which a King wou'd have obey'd 
Then \traight your Malice led you to the City 
Tempting my Loyal Subjetts to Rebel, ; qi 
Laying a Plot how to furprize the Courr, i! 
Then ſeize my Perſon with my chiefeſt Council F 
To Murder them, and I to beg your Mercy; 
This, . this the wond'rous Faithful Efex did, 
Thou whom I rais'd trom the vile Duſt of man, 
And plac*d thee as a Jewel in my Crown, 
And bought thee dearly for my Favour, at the ratc 
Of all my Peoples Grievances and Curfes, 
Yet thou didſt this, ingrateful Monſter, this 
And all, tor which-as turely thou ſhalt dye, 
Dye like the fouleſt and the worſt Ingrate; 
But Fetters now have humbled youT ce. 
Ef. O hear me ſpeak moſt injurd Majeſty, 
Brighteſt of Queens, Goddels of Mercy too, 
Oh think not that the Fear of Death or Priſons 
Can e're diſturb a Heart like mine, or make it 
More Gwilty, or more ſenſible of Guilt. 
All that yare pleasd to ſay, I now confeſs, 
Confels my Miſery, my Crime, my ſhame; 
Yet neither Death nor Hell ſhowd make me own it, | 
But true Remorce and duty to your elf, 0 
And Love——1I dare ſtand Candidate with Heay'n, | 
Who loves you moſt and pureſt. 
Queen, Now he awakes me, 
And all my Faculties begin to liſten, 
Steal to my Eyes, and tread ſoft paces to 
My Ears as loth to be diſcover'd, yer Ade 
As loth to looſe the Syrens Charming Cong. f1de. 
Help me a little now my cautious Angel. — | 
I muſt confels I formerly believ'd (o, 
And I acknowledg'd it by my Rewards. | 
EF. You have, but oh what has my Raſhnefs done ! 
And what has not my Guilt Condemn'd me to! 
Seated I was in Heavn, where once that Angel, 
That haughty Spirit Reign'd that Tempted me, 
But now thrown down, af =" to worſe than Hell. 
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@een. I, think on that, and like that Fiend roar ſtill 
In Torments, when thou may't have been moſt happy — 
There I out-did my ftrength, and feel my Rage 
Recoyl upon me, like a fooliſh Child” Ade 
Who. firing of a Gun as much as he can litt, de. 
Is blaſted with the Fury of the Blow. 
E/]. Moſt bleſt of Queens ! her Noom,her very Angers kind, 
And I will futler it as wOngy 
As your loud wrongs inſtruct you to inflict. 
 F know my Death 1s nigh, my Enemies 
Stand like a Guard of Furics ready by you 
Tointercept each Sigh, kind wiſh, or Pitty, 
Erc it can reach to Heay'n in my Defence, 
And daſh it with a Cloud of Accuſations, 
Vuecen. Ha! I begin to dreadthe Danger nigh, 
Like an unskillful Swimmer that has Waded Alte 


Beyond his depth, I'm caught, and almoſt drown'd, 
In. Pitty—— What !. And-no one neer-to help me ! 

Ef} My Father once too truly skill'd in Fate, 
In.my firſt blooming Age to Os Glory, 
Bid me beware -my. Six and Thirtieth year, 
That year ſaid he will fatal to thee prove, 
Something like Neath, or worſe than Death will {cize thee. 
T:oo well I find that Cruel Time's at Hand, 
kor what can e*re more-Fatal.to me prove, 
Than my loſt Fame, and looling of my Queen: 

mneen. Tis (o, 'tis true, nor is It in my. Power 
To help im— Ha! Why is it not? What hinders! 7 
Who dares, or thinks to contradict my Will ! 
Is it my Subjects or my Virtue {tayes me? 
No, Virtue's Patzent and.abhorres Revenge, > 
Nay, fometimes weeps- at rg Ta not Loye—— 
Ah call-it any thing. but that ; 'ts Mercy, 
Mercy. that Pitties: Foes when 1a diſtrehs, - +4 
Mercy.the Heay'ns Delights 
My Lord-I fear your hot-ſpurr Vialence - 
Has brought. you to the very brink. of Fate, | 
And "cis not wn my Power.uf. I'd the, will, 
T94ave you from the Sentence, of the Law. , | 
The ords that are. to be your equal Judges, 


Abide... 


R | The 


The Earl of Eſſex. my 


The Houſe has choſe already, and to morroyy, 
So ſoon your Tryal is to be. The People | 
Cry loud for Juſtice 3 therefore I'll no more | f 
Repeat my wrongs, but think you are the man g. | 
That once was Loyal. | 
EF. Once ! kane?) Mates | 
vo ——Forthat Reaſonll will not upbraid you; 
To Triumph o're a miſerable man 
Is baſe in any, in a Queen tar worle 
Speak now my Lord, and think what's in my Power 
That may not wrong your Queen, andI will Grant you-— 
So—1 am ſure in this I have not err'd. [Afde. 
EF. Bleſt be my Queen in Mercy rich as Heav'n —— 
Now,now my Chainesarelight —— Come welcome Death, 


Come all you Spirits of Immortalkty, 
And waft my Soul unto his bright abade, 
That gives my Queen this Goodnels: Let me then 
Moſt humbly and devoutly ask Twothings, 
The Firſt is, if I am Condemn'd, 
That Execution may be done within 
The Tower Walls, and {o I may not utter 
Upon a Publick Scaffold to the World. 
Qweer. I Grantit—O, and wiſh Icou'd do more. [ Ade. 
FF EicralBieſings Crown your Royal Head, 
The next, the extreameſt Bliſs my Soul can Covert 
And carry with it to the other World, 
As a firm Paſport to the Powers incens'd, 
Say you have Pardon me, and have at | 
The Rage, the Guilt, and folly of your Eſſex. 
Zueen. Ha! What (ball I do now! ; j 
Look to thy ſelf, and Guard thy Character —— Afzae. 
Go cure your Fame, and make your felt burwhat I with you, 
Then you ſhall find that I am {till your Queen 
But that you may not ſee I'm Covetous 
Of my Forgiveneſs, take it from my Heart; 
[ freely Pardon now what e're y*ave done 
Amils to me, and hope you will be quitted 3 
Nay I not only hone it, but ſhall Pray tor it, 
My Prayers to Heay'n ſhall be that you may cleer 


Your ſclt. 
H 2 
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F/[. O moſt Renown'd and God-like Mercy ! 
O let me go, your goodneſs is too bright 
For ſinful Eyes like mine, or like the Feind 
Of Hell, when daſhit from the Aetherial Light, 
I ſhall ſhoot downwards with my weight ot Curſes, 
Cleave and be Chain'd for everto the Center. 
Lueen. Heis going; I, bur whether? To his Tryal, | 


To be Condemn'd perhaps, and then to dye ; 

It ſo, what Mercy haſt thou ſhew?*d in that ! 
Pitty and Pardon! Poor Amends for Lite ! 

If thoſe be well, a Crocodile is blameleſs 

That weeps for Pity, yet devours his Prev. 

And dare not I do more tor E/ex, I 

That am a Woman, and in Woman-kind 

Pitty's their Nature; therctore Pm refolv'd 

It ſhall bein's own Power to Save his Lite. 

It I ſhall ſnin this, Witneſs juſt Heav'n 

«I's Mercy hike your fclves that draws me to't, 

And youl forgive me, thothe World may not — — 
My Lord, perhaps we ne're may meet again, 

And you m Perſon may not have the Power 
Fimplore what I too freely Grant you, therefore 
That you may ſec you have not barcly forc'd 

An empty Pity from me, Here's a Pledyge, 

t give ut trom my Finger with this Promiſe; 


bp ere crc 


That whenfoever you return ths Ring, [ Groes biut a Ring. 


To Grant m heu of it what e're you ask. 


Ef. Thus I receiveit with far greater Joy [ Reterves it on his 4yrees. 


Than the poor Remnant ot Mankind that ſaw 

The Rain-bow Foken inthe Heav'ns, when ſtraight 
The Floods abated, and the Hilk appear'd, 

And a'new {miling Worldthe Waves bronght forth. 


Queen. No more, begon, fly with thy fafery hence, 
Leaſt horrid, dread Repentance feize nry Soul, 


And recall this ſtrange miſdeed-——Here take | Enter the rei? with 
Your Priſoner, there he 1s, to be Condemn'd the Guards." 


Or quited by the Law----Away with him. [Exennt Guard wit 


Now No!tingam, thy Queen ts now at reſt, the Earl.) 


And Eſſex Fate is now my leaft of Troubles. 
Enter 


T be Earl of Eſſex. 5 


\FJ 


Enter Counteſs of Eſſex running and Weeping, then kneel: bef; 
the Queen and holds ber by her Robe WIEY 


C. Ef. Where 15 my Queen? Whereismy Royal Miſtreſs ?>——— 
I throw my felt for mercy here. 
Queen. What meanſt thou ! 
C. E/. Here I will kneel, here with my humble Body 
Faſt rooted to the Earth as I'm to forrow, 
No moiſture bur my tears to nouriſh me, 
N r Aire but ſighs, ti!l I ſhall grow at laſt 
Like a poor ſhnivelld Trunk blaſted with Age 
And Griet, an never think to riſe again 
Till I've obrain'd the Mercy I implore. 
Wucen, Thou doſt amaze me. 
C. Ef. Here let me grow the Abjet&'ſt thing on Earth, 
A delpisd Plant beneath the mighty Cedar; 
Yet it you will not pitry me I {wear 
Theſe Aimes (hail never ccafe, but grafping till 
Your Royal Robe, (hal! hold you thus tor ever, 
Leen. Prythce be quick and tell me what thou'd(thave. 
C.E//. L dare not, yer Emulſt My filence wall 
Be D.ath, my Pumſhment can be no more. 
Prepare to hear, but learn to puty firſt, 
For 'tis a Story that will (tart your Patience. 
O ſave the ail of Efex, fave his Life, 
My t ord whom you've condemii'| to Priſons ſtraight, 
And faye my Lite, who am no lunger Ratland, - 
But Fſex Faithful Wife He is my Husband. 
Queen. Thy Husband ! 
C. EF. Yes, too true it is[ fear, 
By th'awful darting Fury in your Eyes, | 
The threatning Prologue of our utter Raines, 
Marry'd we were in fecret ere my Lord 
Was ſent by you this tatal Government 
In Ireland. 
@ueen. Then thou art Wedded to thy Grave . 
Doſt think by this, in multiplying Treaſons, 
And boldly braveing me with them betore 
My Face, to ſave thy wicked Husbands Lite ? 
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54 The Unhappy Favourite; or, 
What will my reſtleſs Fate do with me now! [Afede. 
Why doſt thou hold meſo? take off thy hands. 
C. Ef. Alasl ask not mine; if that will pleaſe you 
I] glut you with my torments ; aCt what e're 
Your Fury caninvent ; but'tis for him, 
My Lord, my Love, the Soul of my Deſires. 
My Love's not like the common Rate of Womens, 
It is a Phenix, there's not oneſuch more : 
How gladlywould I burn like that rare Bird, 
S© that the Aſhes of my Heart cou'd purchaſe 
Poor Eſex Life and Favour of my Princeſs. 
Lneer, Woud I were looſe 'mong Wilds, or any Ta 
Ade 


In any Hell but this - Why ſay I Hell? 
Can therebe melting Lead, or Sulpher yet 
To add more Pain to what my Breaſt indures ! 
Why doſt thou hang on me, and tempt me (till ? 
C. Ef. Othrow me not away —— Wou'd you but pleaſe 


To tcel my throbbing Breaſt, you might perceave, 


' Atevy name, and very thought of Efex, 


How my Blood ſtarts, and Pulſes beat for fear, 
And ſhake and tear my Body hke an Earth-quake, 
And ah, which cannot chooſe but ſtir your heart 
The more to pitty me, thunhappy frighted Infant, 
The tender Ott-ſpring-of our gmlty Joyes, 

Pleads for its Father 1n the very Womb, 

As now 1ts wretched Mother does. 

Cueen, Quick) 

US her Hands, and take her from my ſight. 

C. Ef. Oyou will not ——youl hear me fiſt and grant me, 
Grant me poor Eſſex Lite---Shall Efex live ? 

Say, but you'l Pardon him before I go? ——- 

Queer. Help me —- Will no one eaſe me of this Burthen ? 

C. EZ. Oh I'm too weak for theie inhumane Creatures, | The Women 
My ſtrength's decay'd, my Joys and Fingers num'd, #!& off ber 
And can nolonger hold, but fallI muſt. boid. 
Thushkea miſerable Wretch that thinks 
H'as {cap'd trom drowning, holding on a Rock 
With fear and Paine, in ms own weight oppreſt, 

Ani daſht by ev'ry Wave that ſhrinks his hold, {She falls down with 
faintmeſs.] 


At 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 


At length lets go, and drops into the Sea, 
And cryes tor help, butall in vain like me. 
Qneer. Begon,and be deliver'd of thy ſhame, 
Let the vile Infett live, and grow to be 
A Monſter baſer, hotter, worſer far 
Than the 1ingrateful Parents that begot it. © 
C. Ef. Ah cruel molt remorceleſs Princeſs hold, 
What has It done to draw ſuch Curſes from you! 
| Ween, Go, let her be cloſe Priſoner in her Chamber. 
C. Ef. S.ncel muſt go, and from my Eſſex part, 
Deſpair and Death at once come ſeize my Heart ; 
Shut me trom Light, from Day, ne're to be cen, 
By humane kind, nor my more cruel Queen; 
Yet blefs her Heav'n, and hear my Loyal Prayer, 
May you n-'re Lovelike me, nor ne'r deſpair, 
Ne're fee the Man at his departing Breath 
Whom you ſo Love, and fain wou'd fave from Death; 
Leaſt Heav'tf be Deaf as you are to my Cry, 
And you run mad, and be ascurſt asT. [Exit C. Eflez, carried 
Ween. She's gone, but at her parting ſhota truth away by Woes. 
Into my Breaſt, has pierc't my Soul. — - 
Why was I Queen? And why was I not Rutland? 
Then had my Princeſs, as my felt did now, 
Giv'n Efexluch a Ring, and the Reward 
Had then been mine as now the Forment 15 
O wretched State of Monarchs! theurs 15 (tyl 
The Buſineſs of the World, and allthe Pains, 
Whilſt happy Subjects {Icep beneath their Gans; 
The meanelſt Hind rules in his humble Houſe, 
And nothing but the Day ſees what he does, 
But Princes, like the Queen of Night fo high, 
Their ſpots are ſcen by ev'ry Valgar Eye; 
And as the Sun, the Plannets glorious King, 
Gives life and growth to ev'ry Mortal thing, 
And by his Motion all the World 1s bleſt, 
Whilſt he himſelf can neves be at Reſt; 
So if there are ſuch Bleſlings in a Throne, 
Kings Raign em down, while they themtelves have none. 
Fims 3d as Quarti, Exeunt Ones 
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The Unhappy Favourite ; or, 


AQus (Quintus. Scoena prima. 


Sir Walter Rawleigh with the Wucens Guards, 
The Lieutenant of the 1ower. 


Raw. R. Lieutenant, here expires my Charge 
I receiv d Orders from Her Majeſty, 
And the Lord Steward to return the Priſoners 
Safe in your Cuſtody, and with you Lleave 'em, 
With charge to have 'cm 1n a readineſs, 
For Execution will be very ſpeedy. 
Lient. I ſhall Str. 


Enter the Counteſs of Nottingham. 


Raw. Ha! the Lady Nottingham ! 
What makes her herc ? 
Nott. Where is my Lord of Efex ? 
I am commanded ſtraight to ſpeak with him, 
And bring a Metlage from Her Majeſty. 
Raw: Madam, 
What News can this ſtrange viſit bring ? 
How faires the Queen? Are her Reſvlves yet ſtedfaſt ? 
Nott. No, when ſhe heard that Efex was Condemn's, 
She (tarted and look'd pale, then bluſhing red, 
And ſaid that Execution ſhou'd be ſtraight, 
Then Rtopt, and ſaid ſhe'd hear firſt from the Eart: 
So ſhe retir'd and paſt an hour in Thought, 
None daring t'interrupt her till mn haft 
She ſent for me, Commanding me to go 
And tell my Lord from her, the cou'd reſift 
No longer her SubjeQts loud demands for Juſtice, 
And therefore wilht it he had any Reaſons 
That were of wet ght to ſtay his Execution, 
That he wou'd ſend 'em ftraight by me; then bluſh'd 
"Sit : Again 


T he Earl of Fſſex. 


Again, and ſigh'd, and preſfs'd my hand, 
And pray'd me to be ſecret, and deliver 
What Efex ſhou'd returnin anſwer to her. 
Raw. I know not what ſhe means, but doubt th'Event Kd 
You can tell beſt the caule of her diſturbance. 
I will to Burleigh, and then both of us 
Will make Attempts torecollectthe Queen--- 
| Exit Rawlcigh and Guards. 
Nott. Pray bring me to my Lord. 


Lit. Madam, I will acquaint him that Yare here. Exit Lieut, 


Nott. Now Dragons Blood diſtill through all my veins, 
And Gaul inſtead of Milk ſivell up my Breaſts, 
That nothing of the Woman may appear, 
But hornd Cruelty, and fierce Revenge 


Enter Eſlex. 


He comes with ſuch a Gallantry and Port, 
As if his Miſeries were Harbingers, 
And Death the State to ſet his Perſon out ——- 
Wrongs leſs than mine, though in a Tyger's Breaſt, 
Might now be reconcil'd to ſuch an Ob ; 
But lighted Love my Sex can ne're forget. 

E/7 Madam, this isa Miracle of Favour, 
A double goodneſs in my Royal Miſtreſs, 
T imploy the fair, the Injur'd Nottingham; 
And 'tis no leſs in you to condeſcend 
To ſee a wretch like me that has deferv'd 
No favour at your hands. 

ſott. No more my Lord, the Queen, 

The Gratious Queen commends her Pitty co you, 
Pitty by me that owe a great deal more 
You know, and wiſh that I were once your Queen, 
To give you what my heart has had fo long in ſtore. 

I Then has my Death more Charmes than Life can promiſe, 
Since my Queen pitties me, and you forgrve me. 

Nott. Hold good my Lord, thatis not all, ſhe ſends 
To know if you can any thing propole 
To mittigate your Doom, and ſtay your Death, 
Which elſe cag be no longer I Day. 
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Next if y*are ſatisfy'd with ev'ry paſſage 
In your late Tryal, it *twere fair and legal, 
And if y'ave thoft Exceptions thatare real 
Shell anfwer them ? 
Eſj. Still is my Death more welcome, 
And Life wou'd be a burthen to my Soul, 
Since I can ne're requite ſuch Royal Goodneſs 
Tell her then, fair and charitable Meſlenger, 
That Eſex does acknowledge every Crime, 
His Gale unworthy of ſuch wond'rous Mercy, 
Thanks her bright Juſtice, and the Lords his Judges, 
For all wasGratious and Divine like her ; 
And 1 have now no Injuſtice toaccule, 
Nor Enemy to blame that was the Cauſe, 
Nor Innocence to fave me but the Queen. 
Nott. Has this truc! How he undoes my Hopes ! [ Alrde. 
And t'that all ? have you not one Requeſt 
To ask, that you can think the Queen will grant you? 
Efſ.:I have, and humbly 'tis that ſhe woud pleaſe 
To ipare my Life 3 not that Tfear to dye, 
But in ſubmuſſion to her Heav'nly Juſtice. 
I own my Life a forfeit to her Power, 
And therefore ought to beg it of her Mercy. 
Nett. If this be real, my Revenge is lolt. [Alide.. 
I there naught clſe that you rely upon, 
Only ſubmitting to the Queens meer Mercy, 
And barcly a:king her ſo great a Grace * 
Have you no other Hopes? 
ES.' Some Hopes I have. 
Nott. What arethey, pray my Lord? declars'em boldly. 
For to that only purpoſe Lam ſent. 
Ef,' Than Iam happy, happieſt of mankind. 
Blcit 1n the rareft mercy. of my Queen, 
And ſuch a Friend as you, bleſt in you both : 
Fhe Extaſie will letme hold no-longer 
Bchold this Ring the Pafport of my Life 
Ar laſt yfave pull 'd the ſecret from my Heart. 
Lins pretious token— 
Amidſt & former Triumphs1n her favour 
She took ftom. off her Finger, and-beſtow'd 


_ 


On me —— Mark, with the Promiſe of a Queen, 
Of her bright ſelf leſs failing than an Oracle, 
That in what Exigence or State ſoe're 
My Life was in, that time when I gave back, 4 
Or (hou'd return this Ring again to her, ; 
She'd then deny me nothing 1 cou'd ask. | 
Note. O giveit me my Lord, and quickly tet | 
Me bear it to the Queen, and ask your Lyfe. 
EZ. Hold generous Madam, I reccivditon | Kneels and gives 
My Knees, and on my Knees I will reſtore it. Nottingham zhe i} 
Here take it, but conftider what you take : Ring. | 
'Tis the Lite, Blood, and very Soul of Efex. 
I've heard that by a skilltul Aruſt's Hand, | 
The Bowels of a Wretch were taken out, q\ 
And yet he livd ; you are that Gallant Artiſt, 1 
O touch it as you wou'd the Seales of Lite, ; 
And give it to my Royal Miſtreſs Hand, 
As you wou'd pour my Blood back in its empty Channels, 
That gape and thirſt hike Fiſhes on the Ouſe 
When ſtreams run dry, and their own Element 
Forlakes 'em; 1t this ſhou'd 1n the feaſt miſcarry, 
My Lite's the purchaſe that the Queen will have for'. 
Nott. Doubt you my care my Lord? I hope you do not. 
Ef]. I will no more ſuſpect my Fate, nor you: 
Such Beauty, and ſuch Merits muſt prevail. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent. Th Earl of Southampton having Leave, 
Deſires toſpeak with you my Lord. 
Nott. Repoſe 


And if thou chanceto dream of ſuch ſtrange things, 
Let it be there where lying Poets teign 


Elifium is, where Mirrtles lovely ſpread, 
[ 2 Trees 


Your mind, and take no thought but to be happy 3 : 
I'll ſend you Tidings of a laſting Lite. f 
FJ. A longer and much happier Lite attend : 
Both my good Queen and you. Exit Eſlex. 
Nott. Farewell my Lord s 
Yes, a mach longer Lite than thine I hope, F 
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| The Unhappy Favourite; or, 


Trees of delicious Fruit invite the Taſt, 

And ſweet Arabian Plants delight the ſmell, 
Where pleaſant Gardens dreſt with curious Care 
By Lovers Ghoſts, ſhall recreate thy Fancy , 

And there perhaps thou ſoon ſhalt meet again 
With amourous Rxtland, for ſhecannot chooſe 
But be Romantick now, and follow thee ———- 


Emter a Gentlewomav. 


Wort. Madam, the Queen. 

Nott. Ha! that's unlucky —— She come to the Tower ! 
Yet 'tis no matter; ſee him I am fure 
She wil not, or at worſt will be perſwaded.. 


Exter the Queen. 


Queen. How now dear Nottingham, haſt ſeen the Ear! > 
Fett White-hall, becauſe 1 con'd not reſt 
For Crowds that hollow'd for their Executions, 
And others that Petition'd for the Trayrors. 
Quick, tell me, haſt thon done as I commanded ? 
Nott. Yes Madam, T have feen, anil ſpoke with him. 
Cucen, And what has he faid'to thee for himſelf? 
Nott. At my fiſt converie with '\nm I did find im 
Not totally deſpairing, nor complaining; 
But yet a haughty mclancholly 
Appear'd in all his Looks, that ſhew'd'him rather 
Like one that had more Care 


Of future Lite than this. 


%ucen, Well, but what {a1d he, 
When thou awakelt him with the Hopes of Pitty 2? 

Nott. To my firft Queition put by your Command. 
Which was to know it he were fatiched 
In the proceedings of his Lawtul Fryal, 
He anſwer'd with a careleſs Tone and Geſture, 
That-it was true, \'and he muſt neceds.confels 
His Tryal lookt moſt fair to allthe World ; 
But yer he too well knew, 
The Law that made his Actions Treaſon, 
Conlulted but with Focs an Cucumſtanczs 


a 


The Earl of Eſſex. 


And never took from Heav'n, or Efex Thoughts 
A Preſident, or Caule that might Condemn him, 
For it they hadthe leaſt been read in either, 
They wou'd have quickly tound his Innocence. 
Cncen, Ha! 
Nott. That was but the Pr ologue, mark_what tollows. 
@ucen., What, durſt he be fo bold to brand my Juſtice! 
Note. I pray'd that he wou'd urge that Senceno more, 
But ſince he was Condemn'd and ſtood in need 
Ot Mercy, to implore it of your Majeſty, 
And beg his Lite which you wou'd not deny : 
For to that End [ faid that you were pleas'd 
To fend meto him, and then told him all, 
Nay more than you commanded me to fay. 
Quzen, What ſaid he then? That alter'd him I hope.. 
Nott. No, not at all, butas I've ſeen a Lyon 
That has been play'd withall with gentle ſtroaks, 
Has at the laſt been jeaſted into madineſs ; 
So on a ſudden (ſtarted into Paſhton 
The furious Earl, his Eyes grew fiery red, 
His words precipitate, and {peech diforder'd ; 
Let the Queen have my Blood ſaid he, 'tis that 
She longs tor. pour it to my Foestodrink, 
As Hunters when the Quarry 1s run down, 
Throw to the Hounds his Intrails for Reward. 
I have <nough to ſpare, but by the Heav'ns 
I fycar, were all my Veins like Rivers full, 
And it my Body hcld a Sea of Blood, 
I'dc looſe it all to the laſt innocent drop; 
Before I'de like a Villain beg my Lite. 
2.cen. Hold Nottingham.and ſay thart not in earneſt — 
Can this be true, ſo impudent a, Traytor ! 
Nott. That's but the Gloſs, the Colour of his: Treaſon, 
But after he did paint himſelt to th'Lite. 
Wou'd the Queen, ſaid he, have me own a Treaſon, 
Impoſe upon my {c1t a Crime, the Law 
Has found me Guilty of by her Commani 3 
And fo by asking of my Forte Lite, 
Clcar and Proclaim her Juſtice to the World, 
And ſtain my felt for ever; no Fl dye firlt, 


- 
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2 cen. Enough, I'll hear no more, you wrong him,'tis 
Impoſlable he ſhou'd be ſuch a Devil. 
Nott. Madam I've done. 
veer. I prithee pardon me 
But cou'd he ſay all this ! 
Nott. He did, and more; 
But 'tis no matter, 'twill not be beliey'd 
If I ſhou'd tall the halt of what he utter'd, 
How inlolent, and how prolane he usd you. 
veer. You need not, 1 24 rather 
Believe it all than put you to the trouble 
To tell it o're again, and meto hear it. 
Then I am loſt, berray'd by this falſe Man, ? 
My Courage, Power, my Pitty, all betray'd, 
And like that Gyant, Patriarch of the Jews, 
Bereft at once both of his ſight and ſtrength | 
By Treacherous Foes, I wander in the dark, 
By Efex weakned, and by Efex blinded ; 
M 


But then as he pray'd that his ſtrength might grow, 

At once to be reveng'd on them and dye, 

So grant me Heav'n but ſo much Reſolution 

To grope my way wherel may lay but hold 

On whatſoe're this huge Coloſſxs (tands, 

T'll pull the Scaffold down, tho o're my Head, 

And looſe my Life to be reveng'd on his 

Well Nottingham, I have but one word more, 

Talkt not this wicked Creature of no Reaſon, 

No Obligation that I had to ſave 

His Life ? 

Nott. No, but far worſe than I haye told you. 
Zneen, Sure thou art moſt unhappy 1n ill News ! 

No pror.iſe, nor no token did ww.) {ie of ? 

Nott. Nottheleaſt word, and if there are ſuch thingy, 

I do ſuppoſe he keeps'em to himſelf 

For Reaſons that I know not. 
ueen. 'Tis moſt falle, 

He needs muſt tell thee all, and thou betray'ſt him. 
Ni#tt. Your Majeſty docs me wrong 
Queen, Hear me——— 

Oh 1 can hold no longer-— Say, ſent he 


Loan 


T be Earl of Files. 


No Ring, no Token, nor no Meſlage by thee > 
Nott. Not any on the forfeit of a— : 


Lneen. Thou lyeſt — Can Earth produce fo vile a Creature! 


Hence from my (git, and fee my Face no more 
Yet tarry Nott:»gha4m —— Come back again. 
This may be true, -and I am ſtill the Wretch [Alde.. 
To blame and to be pitty'd ———Prithee pardon me ; 
rus my Rage, thy Queen i ſorry fort. 
tt. I wou'd your Majeſty in ſtead of me, 
Had ſent a Perſon that you cou'd confide in, 
Orelſc that you wou'd ſee the Earl your ſelf. 
_ Prithee no more; Co to him ! 
No, but I'll ſend a Metlage for his Head. 
His Head's the Token that my wrongs require, 
And his baſe blood the ſtream to quench my Fury. — 
Prithee invent : for thou art wondrous witty 
At ſuch inventions ; teach my feeble malice 
How to torment him with a thouſand Deaths, 
Or what is worle than Death — Speak, my Medca, 
And thou-wilt then oblige thy Queen for ever. 
Nott. Firit Sign an Order for his Execution. 
Gmneen. Say, 1t 1s done, but how to torture him ! 
ott. Then asthe Lords are carrying to the Block, 
Condoleing both their fad Misfortunes, 
Which to epariing Souls 1s ſome delight, 
Order a Pardon tor Southamptor's Lite, 
It will be wo:fe than Hell to Eſſex Soul 
Where'tisa going, to fee his Friend ſnatcht from him, 
And make him curſe his ſo much Pride and folly 
That loſt his own Life, in exchange for his. 
Cneen. That was well thought on ! 
Nott. This is but the leaſt. 
The next will be a fatal ſtroak, a blow indeed, 
A thoufand Heads to looſe is not ſo dreadful. 
Let Rutland fee him at the very Moment. 
Of her Expiring Husband ; ſhe will hang 
Worſe than his Guilt upon him, lure his Mand, 
And pullit back to Earth again 3 double | 
All the fierce Pangs of thought and Death upon hum;. 


And make his loaded Spirits ink to Hel 
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The Unhappy Favourite; or, 


Queen, O th'art the Mazhiavile of all thy Sex, 
Thou braveſt, moſt heroick for Invention ! 
Come, let's diſpatch 


Enter Burleigh, Rawleigh, Lords, Attendants, and Guard:, 


My Lords, ſee Execution done on Efex 3 
But for Southampton, I will pardon him 3 
His Crimes he may repeat of ; they were not 


So great, but done in triend{hip to the other. 


A& my Commands with ſpeed, that both of us 
May ſtraight be out of Torment —- My Lord Burleigh, 
And you Sir Walter Rawleighlce't pertorm'd 3 
T1 not return till you have brought the News. 
[ Exexrt Queen and Nottingham, 
Raw. I wou'd ſhe werea hundred League troms hence, 
Well, and the Crown upon her Head ; I fear 
She'll not continue in this mind a Moment. 
Burl. Then't ſhall be done this Moment —— Who attends? 
Bid the Lieutenant have his Priſoners ready. Exit Officer. 
Now we may hope to ſce fair Dayes again 
In Ergland, when this hov'ring Cloud 1s vaniſht, 
Which hung ſo long betwixt our Royal Sun 
And us, ' but ſoon will viſit us with ſaules, 
And raiſc her droeping Subjects Hearts 


Enter the two Earles, the Lientenant and Guards. 


My Lord, | 
We bring an Order for your Execution, 
And hope you are prepar'd; for you muſt dye 
This very hour. 
South. Indeed the time 1s ſudden ! 
Ef. Is Death th' Event of all my flatterd Hopes ! 
Falſe Sex, and Qacen more perjurd than them all !|——. 
But dye I will without the leaſt Complaint, 
My Soul ſhall vaniſh filent as the Dew 
Attracted by the Sun from verdent Fields, 
And leaves of weeping Flowers-—Come my dear Friend, 
Partner in Fate, give me thy Body in 
Theſe Faithful Armes, and O'npw. let me tell thee 


T be Earl of Eſſex. 


And you,my Lords, and Heav'n's my Witneſs too, 
I have no weight, no heavineſs on my Soul, 
But that I've loſt my deareſt Friend his Life. 
South. And I proteſt by the ſame Powers Divine, 
And to the World, 'tis all my Happined, 
The greateſt Bliſs my mind yet ere enjoy'd, 
Since we mult dye my Lord, to dye together. | 
Burl. The Queen, my Lord Sauthawptor,has been pleasd | 
To grant particular Mercy to your Perſon; 
And has by us ſent you a Reprieve from Death, 
With Pardon ot your Treafons, and commands 
You to depart immediately trom hence. 
South, O my unguarded Soul! Sure never was 
A man with mercy wounded fo before. | 
E/. Then I am looſe toſteer my wandring Voyage, $ 
Like aglad Vellel that haslong been croſt, 
And bound by adverſe Winds, at laſt gets liberty, 
And joytully makes all the Sail the can 
To reach its wiſht-tor Port ——- Angels prote&t 
The Queen ; for her my chicfeſt Prayers ſhall be, 
That as in time (h'as ſpar d my Noble Friend, 
And owns his Crimes worth Mercy, may ſhe nere 
Think fo of me too late when I am dead 
Again Southampton, let me hold thee faſt, 
For tis my laſt Embrace. "I 
South. O beleſs kind my Friend, or move leſs Pitty, 
Or I ſhall ſink beneath the weight of ſadneſs 
\Witnels the Joy I haven Lite to part 
With you; witneſs theſe Womans Throbs and Tears 3 
I weep that am doon'd to live without you, 
And (hou'd have ſmil'd to ſhare the Death of Efex. 
EJ7. O ſpare this tenderneſs for one that needs it, 
For her that I'll committo all that I 
Can claim of my Southampton ——O my Wite! 
Methinks that very name ſhou'd ſtop thy Pitty, 
And makethce covetous of all as loſt 
That is not meant to her ——Be a kind Friend 
To her as we have been to one another 3 
Namenot the dying Eſex to thy Queen 


aſt it ſhou'd coſta Tear, nor ne're offend her. 
_—_ K South. 
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70 T he Unhappy Favenrite; or, 
South. O ſtay my Lord, let me have one word more. 
One laſt farewel'betore. the greedy Axe 
Shall part my Friend, my only Friend from me. 
And Fx from himſelf ——I know not what 
Are call'd the Pangs of Death; but ſure I am 
L feel an Agony that's worſe than Death 
Farewell. 
E//. Why that's well ſaid —Farewell to thee——— 
Then let us part, juſt ike two Travellors 
Take diſtant Paths, only this difference is, 
Thine 1s the longeſt, mine the ſhorteſt way ——— 
Now let me go- If there's a Thron: in Heaven: 
For the molt brave of Men, and beſt of Friends, 
I: will beſpeak it for Southampton. 
South. And1I, while I have Lite will hoard thy Memory : 
When I am dead, we then ſhall meet again. 
E/. Till then Farewell. | 
South. Tilt then Farewell. 
EZ. Now on my Lords, and execute your Office — [ Exit South, 
Enter Counteſs of Ellex and Women. 
My Wite! Nay then my Stars-will ne're have done. 
Malitious Planets-rergn, I'll bear it all 
To your laſt drop of Venom on my Head — —- 
Why cruel lovely Creature doſt thou-come 
To add to ſorrow it't be poſlible : 
A Figure more lamenting > Why this kindneſs; 
This killing kindneſs now at ſuch a time, 
To add more Woes to thine and my- misfortunes. 
C. E/. The Queen my Lord has been fo mercitul, 


Or cruc), name itas you pleaſe, to let 


| Melee my Eſſex ere he dycs. 


Ef. Has (he.. 
Then ler's improve this very little Time 
Our niggard Fate atlows us: For ware owing 
To this ſhort ſpace all the: dear love we had 
{a ſtore for many happy promisd years. 

C. Ef. What hinders then but that we ſhou'd be happy, 
Whileſt others live long years, and ſip, and taſt 
Like Niggards of their Loves, we'll take whole Draughts. 
E/ Then !et's embracein Extafies and TJoves, 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 


Drink all our Honey upin one ſhort moment. 
That thou'd have ſcrvd us tor our Winter ſtore. 
Be laviſh, and profile like wanton Heirs | 
That waſt their whole Eltates at once, 
For the kind Queen takes care and has ordain'd 
That we ſhall never live to want. to 
Burl. My Lord, 
te pe the very utmoſt Time's at hand, 
And we mult ſtraight perform the Queens Command 
In leading you to Juſtice. 
C. E/. Hold good Lucifer, 
Be kind a little, and defer Damnation, 
Thou canſt not think how I will \Worthip thee, 
No I:dian (hall adore thee as I will, 
Thou ſhalt have Martyrs, and whole Heccatombs 
Ot tlaughterd Innocents to fuck their Blood, 
Widdows Eſtates, and Orphans without number, 
Mannors and Parks more than thy Luſt requires, 
Till thou ſhalt dye and leave a Kings Eſtate 
Behind thee. 
EF. Pry thee ſpare thy pretious Hearr, 
That fluttering ſo with Paſtion in thy Breaſt, 
Has almoſt bruisd its tenderneſs to Death. 
C. EJ. Why askI him, and think of Pitty there ! 
From him on whom kind Heav'n has fet a Mark, 
A heap of Rubbiſh at the door to ſhew 
No cleanly Virtue can inhabite there 
Malitious Toad, and which is worſe, foul Cecil, 
I tell thee Efex ſoon ſhall reign in Heav'n, 
While thou ſhalt grovel in the Den of Hell, 
Roar like the Damn'd, and tremble to behold him. 
Go ſhare Dominions with the Powers of Hell ; 
For Lacifer himſelf will ne're diſpute 
Thy great Deſert in wickedneſs above him, 
Nor who's the uglyer Fiend, thy ſelt or he. 
Raw. My Lord,you think not of the Queens Cammands, 
And can you ſtand thus unconcern'd, and hear 
Your felt ſo much abusd. 
Burl. Be patient Rawlergh, 


The Pain is all her own, and hurts not Cecil, 
K 2 
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She . 


72 The Unhappy Favonrite; or, 
She will be weary ſooner than my ſelf 
Poor 1onocent and moſt unhappy Lady, 

I pitty her. 
C. EJ Why doſt thou pitty me! 
Nay then I'm faln into a low Eſtate 
Indeed; if Hell compaſtionates my Miſeries, 
They muſt be greater than the Damn'd indure——.—— 
I Prithee Pardon me Ah my lovd Lord, 
My Heart begins to break 3 let me go with thee, 
And ſee the fatal Blow given to my Eſex, 
That will be ſure to rid me ſoon of Torments ; 
And *twill be kindneſsin thee———- do my Lord, N 
Then we ſhall both be quit of pain together. 
EF. Ah why was I condemn'd to this, What Man 
But Efex ever felta weight like this ! 
C. Ef. O we muſt never part — -— Support my Head, 
My finking Head, and lay it tothe Pulle, | 
Thethrobbing Pulle that beats aboutthy Heart, 
'Tis Muſick to my Sences—- O my Love! 
I have no tears lctt in me that ſhoud caſe 
A wretch that longs tor Pitty [ am paſt 
All Pitty, and my poor tormented Heart * 
And Spirits within are quite confum'd;; and Tears 
Which is the Balm, the Scorpions blood that cures 
The biting pain of ſorrow, quite have left me, 
And I am now a wretched hopeleſs Creature, 
Full of ſubſtantial Miſery without 
One drop of Remedy. 
EF. Tiwart pale, thy Breath 
Grows chill, and like the Morning Air on Roſes, 
Leaves a cold Dew upon thy redder Lips 
She ſtrives, and holds me like a drowning wretch—— — 
O now myLords, it pitty ever blelt you, 
If you were never nurſt by Tygers, help me 
Now now, you cruel Heavns I plamly fo 
Tis not your Swords, your Axes, nor Diſeaſes, 
Which make the Death of Man fo fear'd, and paint), 
But 'tis ſuch horrid Accidents as theſe 
She opens her Eyes, which with a waining look, 
Like lickly Stars give a famt glimmering Light. 
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T he Earl of Eſſex. 


C. Ef. Where is my Love? 
O think not to ger looſe, for I'm refoly'd 
To ſtick more cloſe to thee than Life z and when 
That's going, mine ſhall run the Race with thine, 
And both together reachthe happy Goal. -- --- 

E/7. Now I am ſhock'd, torn up,and rooted al 
That's Humane in me—— What you mercileſs Heavens, 
What is't that makes poor Mandiſtrated, mad, 
Prophane, to curſc the Day, himſelf, the Heav'ns 
That made him, butlefs hikes than mine? | 
Why, why you Powers do you exaft from Man | 
More than your World, and all that hve beſide! 

The Sea is never calm when Tempelts blow, 

Tall Woods and Cedars murmur at the Wind, 

And when your horrid Earth-quakescleave the Ground, 

The Center Groans, and Nature takes its part, 

As if they did detign to break your Laws, 

And ſhake your Fetters off; nay your own Heavens, 

When Thunders roar, Rebel, the Sun ingages, 

And all the Warring Elementsrefilt 

Heav'n, Scas, and Land are fuffter'd to contend, 

But Man alone is curſ(tit he complain- 
Farewell my everlafting Love, tis vain, 

'Tis all in vain again(t refiltlels Fate | 
That pulls me tom thee. [Gives her a Letter, 
Here, give this Paper tothe Queen, which when 
She reads, perhaps ſhe will be kind to thee. 

C. E/. Wilt thou not let me go? 

[ am prepar'd toſee the deadly ſtroke, 
And at that time the fatal Axe tallson thee, 

It will be ſure to cut the twiſted Cord 
Of both our Lives afundex. 

E/. We malt part 
Thou Miracle of Love, and Virtues all 
Farewell, and may thy Eſex ſad Misfortunes 
Be doubld all in Blefiings on thy Soul —— 
Still, (till thou graſps me like thFangs of Death 
Ha ! now ſhe faints, and like a Wretch 
Striving to climb a ſteep, and ſhppery Beach, 


With many hard Attemptsgets up, and (till 


7 4. The Unhappy Favourite; or, 


Slides down again, ſo ſhe lets go at laſt 
Her cager hold, and finks beneath her weight ——- 
Support her all — 
Burl. My Th ſhe will recover; 
Pray leave her with her Women, and make uſc 
Of this ſo kind an Opportunity 
To part with her. | 
E | Ef. Cruel hard-hearted Burleigh! 
1 Moſt Barbarous Cecz!. 
x Burl. See my Lord, 
She ſoon will come ther ſelf, and you mult leave her—— 
Haite, away. 
Lieut. Make way there. 
 _#F. Look toher Faithful Servants, while ſhe lives 
She'll be a tender Miſtreſs to you all —- 
Come, puſh me oft then, ſince I muſt Swim ore, 
Why do I ſtand thus ſhivering on the Shore ! 
Tis but a Breath, and I no more ſhall think, 
Mix with the Sun, or into Attomes {hrink : 
Lift up thy Eyes nomore in ſearch of mine, 
Till I am dead, then glad the World with thine—— 
This kiſs (O that it wou'd for for everlaſt!) 
Givesme of Immortallity a Talt —— 
= Farewell, 
May all that's paſt when thou recover*ſt, ſeem 
Like a glad waking from a feartul Dream. 
Exeunt Eſſex to Execution, Burleigh, Rawleigh, Lieut. and Guards. 
k Manent Comnteſ; of Eſſex with Women. 
Wom, Sce, ſhe revives. 
C. Ef. Whereis my Eſſex, where ? 
Wom. AlasI fear by this time he's no more. 
C. Ef. Why did you wake me then from ſuch bright ObjeRs? 
Tſaw my Efex monnt with Angels wings, 
(Whileſt1 rode on the beauteous Cherubin,) 
And took meon *em, bore me ore the World 
Through everlaſting Skies, Eternal Light. 
11/0, Be Comforted. 
C. E//. Sure we're the only Paire 
of boaſt of ſuch a Pomp of Miſery, 
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The Earl of Eſſex, 


And none was c're ſubſtantially ſo curſt 
Since the firſt Couple that knew ſorrow firſt; 

Yet they were happy, and for Paradice 

Found a new World unskill'd, unfraught with Vice, 
No Tyrant to moleſt 'em, nor noSword, 

All that had Lite Obedience did affordy - -- --- 
No Pride but Labour there, and healthful Pains, 
Nor Thict to rob them of their honeſt Gaines : 
Ambition now the Plague of ev'iry Thought, 

Then was not known, or clſc was unbegor. 


Evter the Queen, Connteſ5 of Nottingham, Lords aud Attendants. 


Queen, Behold where the poor Rutland lyes, almoſt 
As dead, and low as Efex un his Grave 
Can be, andI want bur a very little 
To be more milerable than 'em both ——- 
Riſe, rife untortunate and mournful Rutland, 
I know not what to call thee now, but wiſh 
1could not call thee by the name of Efex-—- 
Riſe, and behold thy Queen l ſay, 
That bends to take thee in her Armes. 
C. EZ, O never think to charm me with ſuch ſounds, 


Such hopes that are too diſtant from my Soul, 
For 'tis but Preaching Heay*n to one that's Damn'd —— 
O take your putty back molt cruel Queen, 
Give it tothoſe that want it for a Cure, 
My Griets are Mortal, Remedies are vain, 
And thrown away on {ach a Wretch as [— 
Here 18a Paper trom my Lord to you 
It was his laſt Requeſt that you would Read it. 
GOneer, Giv't me —— but oh how much more welcome had 


The Ring been in its ſtead, [Reads to her felf.T' 
C. Nott. Ha! Tm betray'd, [ Afde. 
Qu-. Haſt, ſeerf Execution yet be done, 

If nor prevent it—Fly with Angeb Wings — [Officer goes cut] 

Oh thou far worſe thin Serpent— worle than Woman ! 

Ah Rutland! here's the cruel caufe of both our Woes, | 

Mark this, and help to Curſe her for thy Huſband, 


76 The Unhappy Favourite ; or, 
The Queen reads the Letter. 


Madam, 

Receive my Death with the willingneſs and Submiſſion of 4 SubjeF, 

and as it is the will of Heaven and of Tour Majeſty, with this Re- 
queſt that you woud be pleas'd to beſtow that Royel Pitty on my Poor 
Wife which is denyd to me, and my laſt, flying Breath ſhall bleſs you. 
I have but one Thing to repent of ſinee my Sentence, which is, that [ 
ſent the Ring by Nottingham, fearing it ſhowd once put my Foneen in 
mind of her broken Vow. 


Etlex. 


Repentance, Horrors, Plagues, and deadly Poyſons, 
Worſe than a thouſand deaths torment thy Soul. 
C. Nott. Madam —— 
ueen. Condemn me firſt to hear the Groans of Ghoſts, 
The Croaksof Ravens, and the Damn'd in Torments 
Juſt Heaven, 'tis Muſick to what thou canſt utter ; 
Begon—Fly to that utmolt Verge ot Earth, 
Where the Globe's bounded with Eternity, 
And never more be ſeen of Humane kind, 
Curſt with long Life and with a fear to dye, | 
With thy Guilt ever in thy Memory, 
And Eſex Ghoſt be ſtill betore thy Eye. 
C. Nott. I do confels —— 
Pucen, Quick, bear her from my ſight, her words are blaſting, 
Her Eyes are Bafilisks, Inte&tion reigns 
Where ere ſhe Breathesz go ſhut her in a Cave, 
Or Chain her to ſome Rock whole Worlds from hence, 
The diſtance is too near; There let her Live 
Howling to th'Seas to rid her of her pain, 
For ſhe and I muſt never meet again —— 
| Away with her. 
== C. No#t, I go—but havethiscomfortin my Doom 3 
' I leave youall with greater Plagues at home. Exit Nott. 


Enter Burleigh aud Rawleigh. f 


Burl. Madam your Orders came tooJate—-. 
The Earl was Dead -—- | 
_  Bucen, Then I wiſh thou wer't dead that fay'(t it, f 
ut 


T he Earl of Eſſex. 


But I'fl be juſt and curſe none but my (af. 
What ſa14 he when he came ſo ſoon to dye? 

Burl. Indeed his End,made to by woful Caſualties, 
Was very fad and tull of pity, 

But at the Block all Hero he appear'd, 
Orelſe, to give him a more Chriſtian Tutle, 
A Martyr Arm'd with Reſolution, -- 
Said little, but did blefs your Majeſty, 
And dy'd full of forgiveneſs to the World, 
As was.no doubt his Soul that ſoon expurd. 

Lueen. Come thou choice Relickt of lamented E/+x, 
Call me no more by th' name of Queen, but Friend. 
Whenthy dear Husband's Death Reveng'd ſhall be, 
Pitty my Fate, but lay no Guilt on me, 

Since *ts th'Almighty's Pleaſure, though ſevere, 
To puniſh thus his Faithful Regents here, 
Tolay on Kings his hardeſt Task of Rule, 

And yu has given 'em but a Humane Soul. 
The ſubtle Paths of Traytors hearts to view 
Reaſon's too dark, a hundred Eyes too few ; 
Yet when by Subjetts we have bs betray'd, 


The blame is ours, their Crimes on usare laid, 
And that which makes a Monarchs I 
Is not mn Remgmng well, but with Succeſs 


Exeunt Omnes. 
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"EPILOGUE, 


By Mr. DATDEN. 


EAT by Fits and Starts, like drowning Men, 
But juit Peep up, and then Dop down again; 
Let thoſe we call us Wicked change their Sence, 

For never Men lio'd more on Providence, 

Not Lett'ry Cavaliers are half jo poor, 

Nor Bhi Cits, nor a Vacation i bore, | 


Not Gonrts nor Conrticrs living on the Rents, the 

Of the Three lait ungiving Parliaments, 4 _T 
o wretched that if Pharoah could Divine, i” T 

Fe mi gt have pr his Dream of Sguen lean Kine £ j 

A »d cl chang'dt : 


Toons on for the M, «ſes Nie. 
The Comet which they ſay Portends a Dearth, | 

Was but a Vapour drawn from Play-houſe Earth, 

Pent here ſmce our laſt Fire, dl Lilly /ayes, 

Fore-ſbows our change of State and thin” Third dyes. 

Tis wot our want of Wit that keeps ws Poor, 

For then the Printers Preſs would ſuffer more : 

Their Pamphleteers their Venom dayly ſpit, 

1hey thrive by Treaſon and we 7 Ws by Wit. 

C onfef the truth, which of you has net Jaid To the Upper 
Four F arthings out to buy the Ratheld Maid ? Ry 
Or what 3s duller 1 et, vs more to ſpight as, 

Democritus his \Vars with Heraclitus ? 

Theſe are the Authors that have run ws down, 

And Exerciſe you Cog of the Town ; 

Tet thefe are Pearls to your Lampooning Rhimes. 

Y* abuſe your felves more dully than the Times ; 

Scandal, the Glozy of the Engliſh Nation, 

ir worn to Rags and Scribled ont of F aſhion ; . 
Such harmleſs thr..ifs, as if like Foncers Wiſe, 

You had agreed your Play before the Prize. 

Faith you may bang your Harps upon the Willows, 

'Tis bY like Children when they Box with Pillows. $6 
Thew put an endto Civil Wars for ſhame, 

Fet cach Knight Exrart who bas wrong d a Dane, 
Zhrow down his Pen, and give ber if be ca, 


The ſat W fl Lun of 4 'G 7 Pe 


" - zoe 


PROLOGUE, 


Intended to be ſpoken, Written by the Author. 


Ti faid, when the Renown'd Auguſtus Reign'd 
That all the World in Peace and Wealth Remain 4 
And though the School of Adion, War was o're, 
Arms, Arti, and Letters ther increas the more.- 
Al theſe ſprung from our Royal Virgins Bays, 
And flouriſh'd better than in Czfar's D. Jes ; 
And only in her time at once was ſeen | 
So bragg a Soldier States-mangand a Yuen. Eſſex 424 Burlcigh.. 
Her ron may. be comper'd to that abowe, _ 
As the bej# Poet, Cziar's did to Tove: | 
For as great®Jalius built the might y if Throve, 
And left Roos firit lirge Empire to his _ 
Onder whoſtweight, till ber, we all did groan; 
So ber great F ather was the firit that ifruck 
Rome's Triple Crown; but ſbe threw off the Toak : 
Straight at ber Birth new Light the Heav'ns adorn'd. 
Which more thr Fifteen hundred years had monrnu' d. -—— 
But hold, I m bid tolet you underitand, 
That when our Poet took this work in Hand, 
He trembl'd Straight like Prophets in 4 Dream, 
Her awful Genius food, and threaten'd hinr. 
Her modecit Beauties only he has ſhown, 
Arid bas her GbaratTer ſo nicely drawn, 
That if her ſelf iz purei# Robe pf Light, 
Shou'd come from Heav'n, and bleſs us with her ſight, @' 
She wonu'd not bluſh to hear what be bas Vrit. Y 
1herefore——— | | S, 
To all the ſbining Sex this Play's addreft, 
But more the Court, the Plannets of the ret 3 
Tox who on Earth are Man's beſt, ſofteit Fate, 2 
So that when Heav'r with jome ruff Peace has met, 
It ſends him you t0 monld, and new Create. , 
Strange wayes to Virtue, ſome miy think IT prove, 
But yet the beit, and ſureSt Path is Loves; 
Love like the Ermine, is ſo nice a Guest, 
It never enters i 4 Vitious —_ —— 
ou are pleas d, wewill ve bold to ſay, 
2 mode} Poem is the Ladies Play. F Il N ES 
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Fleſher, in one Volume,containing hfy 
one Plays. 
T artuff, or the French Puritan. 
Forc'd Marriage, or the Jealous Bride. 
Englifþ Vionheur. 
All Miſtaken .or the mad Coup!c, 
Generous Encmics. 
Aniroamacha ; A Tragedy. 
\Caliſts: or the Maſque at Court. 
Country-Wit, AComedie. 
Defiruction of Fernſalem, 2 parts. 
Miſerics of Civil War. 
Henry the 6th. with the Murder of the 
Duke of Gloeeſter,.in 2 parts. 
Nero, a Trapecdie.. 
Glerians, 2 Trapedie. 
Sopvontibs, or Hanibals overthrow. 
Alexander the Great, or the Rival 
Qucens. 
Mithridates King, of Pontus. 


*C efar Borgia, Son of Pope Alexander 5. 


wes King of Thebes, 
Theodoſins, or the Force of Love. 
The Plain Deal-r7 
The Town-Fop,or Sir Timothy Tawd: y. 
Abdellazar or the Moors Revenge, 


Madam Fichle: or the Witty Falfe one. 


Books Printed thi Tear. 


The Fond Husband, or the Plotting 


Siſters» 


] 


” 


A Cr: thoogne of ſome Plays Printed 1 for R. Bently, 
| in Ruſſel-Street, 


vent-Garden, 


near 


\ 


A LL the Tragedies and Comedies | The: Vertuous, Wife or good luck at 


of Francis Beumont and Fobn | 


la 
The Fool turn'd Critick, a Comedie. 
Squire Oldſap, or the Night Adven- 
curers., 
The Mittaken'Husband, a Comedy. 
Mr. Limberhane, or the Kind Keeper. 
| Notes andobſervationson the Emprels 
. of Morocco. 
| The Orphan, or unhappy Marriage. 


The Souldiers Fortune. 


Sertorius. A Tragedie. 

Tamberlainthe Great, 

King Lear. 

The Unbappy 
Eſſex. 

| Thys tes, a Tragedy. 

Othello, the Moor of Venice. 


F avoxrite, or the Earl of 


Novels Printed this Tear, 1680. 


The Amours of the Kingot Tamaren. 

The Amours of the French King and 
Madam Lani r. 

The Amours of Madam and the Count 
de-Guich, 
The Pilgrigy: A Satyrical Novel on the 
horrible Villanics of thoſe Perſons. 
The Secret Hiftory of the Earl of Effex 
and Qucen Elizabeth. 

The Policy of the Clergie of France, to 
ſuppreſs the Pyoteſtants of that 
Kingdom. 


